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A completed Burse of Five Thousand Dollars 
insures the education of a Graymoor Friar 


and enables him to reach his goal—the Altar 









































Durinc the month of February, St. Francis’ 
Burse advanced only $103 closer to its comple 





tion. We asked everyone with name of Francis 
to contribute just ONE DOLLAR towards the 
completion of the Burse. However, we are still 
$961 from our goal of S5000. If each of our 
readers who bears the name of St. Francis would 
help towards the completion of his Burse, still 
another Franciscan would be assured of reaching the Altar of God. We are deeply 
gratetul to those who, during the month of February contributed, not only to the St. 























Francis Burse, but to all the others as well. May God bless vou. 
| 
BURSE CONTRIBUTIONS FOR MARCH 1053 | 
Saint Francis 4,038.05) Buffalo N.Y. Gr, L & 2; $333.94; Canada 
K.W LA s L.F.S I $100.00 \ Gr, $400.00, 
Miss B.C.B., N.J., Sl; Mrs. HID. M $1 )} Saint Jude 1,148.74 
Saint Ann 3441.65 | Mrs. M.N.. Ih Si; Mes. T.P., Utah., $2 
imi } S| HAEM Pa $l Mrs \ VOW ) S35; Mr 14 Or | Mr } 
1D. Hl., S10 ( M.V.. Pa., 8) Anon Pa., $1; €.1 N.Y 
Little Flower 3060.43 ( St, Mr SJ Com $3; Mi CMS } 
Mr IB N.Y Ss! M MEMLN KI { N.Y... 83 Anon $2.50, CRW Pa $5 
Sl; Mr R.R.J.. Calif., $l. Mr KFA N.J.. 83 
Saint Francis Xavier 2,838.10 ) OL. 0 t Miraculeous Medal 1,142.80 
Saint Christopher 2.827.15 CRW Pa.. $5 
Mr AG Pa $5; RG. N.Y $12 Saint Lawrence 1.129.00 
Mr 83.D.. Mich., $2; M.S., N.¥ Si, Mr | j.C.D., S50, Mr HD. M $1.50 
CSI Ga S3. Mr MOTD NY $3 \ Hope 1,122.05 
LL.M N.Y $1; Col. MLK Ma $2 \ Father Drumgoole: 954.55 
M.Mel N.Y $2; M M.F N.Y $2 Saint John Baptist 905.85 
Mrs. C.D. NY St; Mr P.M. Wise Holy Spirit 872.25 
$2.50, P4 uy s Mr \.B.. Pa, $6 Saint Patrick: Miss J... N.\ $5 $25.28 
Mrs. PC Pa., Sl; Mr E.F., N.Y Si; Mr Immaculate Conception 772.80 
R.R.J.. Calif., $1 Brother Jude. S.A.: : 682.20 
Saint Anthony 2.472.40 Sacred Heart: 653.79 
Mrs. FH... Met Tex, SIO; Mors. ROD... Ind Mrs. M.J Pa.. S31; Mr COW Rul $1 
$1; R.MLEL, Wash. D.C., $3; M.MLL., N.Y Blessed Martin DePorres: 641,24 
$1 Mrs. | Wisc $2.50, Mer IB Mrs. P.DeN lis $1 S.Ct 2 
N.Y S! Mi Leu + $5 Anon Miss G.M., N.Y., $3 4 
$2.50; Mrs. C.C.W., B.L, $1 Father Baker: 621.55 
Blessed Pius X: Mrs. W.J.B.. I $3 2,250.14 Holy Face: 619.55 
O.L. o t Atonement 2.250.114 Blessed Sacrament: 617.83 
M.M.. N.Y $1 Mr Ct NJ S4 Precious Blood 518.70 | 
O.L. of Perpetual Help 2.187 80 Saint Eugene 502.25 | 
Sacred Shoulder: Miss M.T., Mass., $1 2.176.20 Holy Souls: 500.10 
Saint Matthias: Anon., $27.87; Anon, $3. 2,001.26 Our Sorrowful Mother: 381.82 
Saint Michael and Saint Honora 2,000.00 O.L. of Prompt Succor: 77.80 
O.L. of Lourdes 1,938.55 Saint Michael: 376.25 
Saint Joseph: Ss Mother Lurana, 8.A.: Mrs. A.B. Pa., $3 356.65 
Mrs. M.EJI Mass., $1; Mrs. C.S.1 Saint Frances Cabrini: 329.95 
85 Vil  B $300.00 D.1.4 Mrs. E.S., Wash., $2.50; Miss [.8.. Wise., $1 
$152.61; R.J.G.. Ohio, $5; Mrs. MLE Five Holy Wounds: 302.60 
$3, Mrs. I.Met Pa., $2; A.M Conn., Saint Margaret Mary: 293.55 
$10 LD Wash., $1; F.L.. N.J $2 Saint John the Apostle 281.06 
Bosh N.Y $l Mrs. H.D fk $1 
Father Paul 1.739 56 All Saints: 277.87 
Mrs. F.HL, Nebr. $5; M.BL, N.Y $2.50 O.L. of Fatima: 276.62 
Saint Rita: 1.407.75 Holy Family: p 
{Infant of Prague: 1,333.10 Brother Philip, T.S.A.: 
Mrs. CRM... Mick Si; J. Pa. Sl, Mr Saint Bridget of Ireland 
C.H., N.J, $4; Mrs. E.K., Pa., $3 Mrs. B.G., N.J., $1. 
Saint Margaret of Scotland: 1,249.80 Saint Mary Magdaline:.... . 151.00 
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CHRISTIAN UNITY 


THIS MONTH 
EASTER GREETINGS... To all of 


our friends and readers both old and 
new we wish a most joyous Easter. 
May the Risen Christ fill your hearts 
with joy and your lives with happiness. 
That is our prayer for you. 


OLD TIMERS... Just before our 
Golden Jubilee in February we got 
curious as to how many old-time read- 
ers we had. We published one letter 
from a Religious who had been tak- 
ing THe Lamp from the very first 
issue. But to our surprise the letters 
are still coming in from friends of 
Grayvmoor who have been reading THE 
Lamp for fifteen 
There quite a few for 
vears and a very 


years or more. 


were forty 
large number for 
thirty-five vears and less. 

We would like to publish all of 
these letters but the space in our Cor- 
respondence Column is limited. So 
may we express our grateful thanks to 
all who were kind enough to write 
It is certainly a great thrill to know 
that we have so many 


have 


friends who 


been reading THe Lamp tor 


such a long time. 


. There’s an old Itali- 
Religious 


OUR COOKS. 


an proverb concerning the 


Life that goes something like this 
“Buona Cucina, buona disciplina”. It 
can be— translated roughly, “Good 
cooking means good discipline”. In 


other words, “If a superior has a good 
cook he doesn’t have to worry much 
about the discipline of his house”. 
fortu- 
nate. We have our own Brothers in 
the kitchen and they certainly take 
Being Franciscans 


We at Graymoor are very 


good care of ous 
our food is not fancy. We do not dine 
on truffles nor do we have Charlotte 
In tact, 
we don't have Charlotte Russe at all. 
But the food, though plain, is plenti- 
ful and is prepared with care. Thanks 


Russe for dessert every night 


to our cooks the Graymoor Friars are 
all very healthy. 

In the picture above we are happy 
to introduce vou to Brother Martin, 
S.A.. who is in charge of the Friary 
kitchen. Brother is the first vocation 
from the parish of Christ the King, 
one of our Missions in High Point, 
North Carolina. He is a convert to 
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Brother Martin, S.A. 


the Catholic Faith as is his twin 
brother. From 1947 to 1948 Brother 
Martin was a Postulant at Graymoor, 
after which he received the habit 
of the Friars of the Atonement at the 
Novitiate in Saranac Lake, N.Y. After 
completing his two years of novitiate 
training, he professed his First Vows 
in July of 1950 and returned to Gray- 
moor. In July of this year he will 
take his Vows for life. 

Besides being a very excellent cook, 
Brother Martin is also a very fine 
athlete. He excels in almost any sport 
and does a bit of hunting in his spare 
time. He inherits a good bit of his 
prowess as a cook from his mother, 
who is an excellent cook, as the Friars 
in High Point 
than one occasion. 


discovered on 
Naturally, 
the people of Christ the King Parish 
Brother Martin, and 
we hope that others from the pat 
ish will 


have 
more 


are proud of 


his example in’ be 
coming Religious. 

Assisting in the Kitchen is 
Brother Cyprian, $.A., who can 


follow 


a good 
cTeWw 
pizza pie and a 
cake that would melt in 
Brother Aloysius, S.A. 
just out of the Novitiate...we can't 
tell vet what his specialty is; and 
Brother Paul, S.A,., general 
factotum. 

With such a valiant crew as_ this 


make a very. fine 
crumb 
your mouth; 


who Is 


it is no wonder that the Gravmoor 
Friars are blesed with good health 
Thank God, we rarely have any seri- 
ous illness at Graymoor ... part of the 
credit must go to the good care given 
the Community by our Brothers in 
the Friary Kitchen. 

The Lamp © salutes the unsung 
Thev keep to 
the back ground, but their work is 
among the most important of the as- 
signments filled by any of the Friars. 


heroes of Graymoor. 



































Every Tuesday 
A NEW 


St. Anthony 


NOVENA 


a FF 






Finder of things lost 
Worker of miracles 
Helper in necessities 


Ever since his canonization St. 
Anthony has been a favorite 
saint of millions. His interest 
in man and his prompt help 
have made him loved by all. 


Every day we receive many 
petitions to be included in our 
ptrpetual novena. Many 
letters of thanksgiving for 
favors are received every day. 


Why not invoke 
SAINT ANTHONY 
in your need 
A NEW NOVENA BEGINS EVERY TUESDAY 


FRANCISCAN FRIARS 
OF THE ATONEMENT 








GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, NEW YORK 


Correspondence 








Let the Washing Go 


Dear Father 
I just came’ up from the basement 


where I am doing the family wash 


Looked in the mail box and here is 


Tue Lamp. Maybe you think the wash 


isn't (that’s terrible English, Father) 
going to wait. Well it is. Believe me 
it will be waiting for me. We enjoy 


Tue Lamp tremendously. The thoughts 


expressed within its covers are gold 
nuggets and most inspiring. 
Mrs. P. Sloan 
Wausau, Wis. 


| Purgatorial 


Dear Father, 

What a grand surprise to find in 
Tue Lamp that vou are having the 
wonderful Purgatorial Society again. 
So glad I was wrong in believing that 
the Society had been closed for good. 
Enclosed is a check for two perpetual 
enrollments for two of my uncles who 
died last December. Would you be 
good enough to mail the certificates 
to me? 


The Lamp Goes To Bed 
Dear Father, 

I received my issue of THe Lamp 
and I see where you are celebrating 
your Jubilee. I have never written be- 
fore to tell you how much I enjoy 
it every month and when I am through 
with it I give it to a friend who in 
turn gives it to a Sister in the hos- 
pital. What I enjoyed most in this is 
sue was the story showing THe Lamp 
goes to bed. It is nice to see all the 
work and love that goes into this 
beautiful book. THe Lamp is a beacon 
that shines on us all and will some- 
day bring the light of peace to the 
world. May Tue Lamp’s light never 
fail. 

G. Petrarca 
West Warwick, R.I. 


Clothing, Rosaries, Medals 
Dear Father, 

One of the projects of the High 
School Unit of the Catholic Students’ 
Mission Crusade here at the seminary 
is sending out used clothing, rosaries, 
medals, pamphlets, etc. to missionaries 
both in this country and abroad. Of 
course Our own missions along with 
others benefit from this project. 
Judging from the letters the presi- 
dent receives, the packages are ap- 
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prec iated and the contents put to 
good use 

At present we are short of ma- 
terial. Would you please include in 
the next issue of THe Lamp an ap- 
peal for used clothing, rosary beads, 
medals, pamphlets, and anything else 
anvone might figure would be use- 
ful on the missions? Would you 
please ask our good friends to ad- 
dress their parcels to 

Catholic Students’ Mission Crusade 

St. John’s Atonement Seminary 

Montour Falls, N. Y. 
Thanksgiving 
Dear Father, 

My husband was very sick and I 
said a prayer to the Blessed Mother, 
the Little Flower, and Our Lord, and 
I promised if he got well I would ask 
you to mention it in THe Lamp, thank 
ing God for having answered my 
prayer. 

May God bless you all. 

E.M.E. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Another Old Timer 
Dear Father, 

I was reading about your old time 
readers of THe Lamp. Well, thirty 
five years ago we were living in St. 
Phillip’s parish in the Bronx and dur- 
ing that time Fr. Paul—may his soul 
rest in peace—gave us such a good, 
heart-warming talk that I signed for 
Tue Lamp. THe Lamp always comes 
in good condition just the same as 
when it was wrapped. Maybe some 
day you would have it digest sized. 
That would be handy in the subways. 
Anyway you are always improving 
on it and when we finish it we pass 
it on. 

Mary Tucker 
Salem, Mass. 


God bless you, too! 
Dear Father, 

I certainly do enjoy reading your 
magazine. May I say congratulations 
on the many articles which you man- 
age to make so interesting! 

Thank you and may God Bless you. 

Mrs. John Kalodziej 
Perry, N.Y. 
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CARDINAL MERRY DEL VAL 


Ir’s Goop to have friends at any court in the land. They 
can help you with their influence and smooth over the 
rough roads of difficulty. But it's still better to have 
friends in the Court of Heaven. Their influence with 
God is tremendous and they can and do go out of their 
way to help those whom they knew on earth. Their in 
tercession for you before the Throne of God protects you 
trom harm and makes the difficulties of life easier to 
bear. 


The Society of the Atonement is blessed with great 
friends in Heaven. Our Lady of the Atonement, St. 
Joseph, Sts. Peter and Paul, Our Holy Father, St. Fran- 
cis, St. Clare and St. Anthony are the official patrons of 
the Society. Naturally, our Founders of holy memory, 
Father Paul and Mother Lurana continually intercede for 
us also. 


Last June, when Blessed Pope Pius X was beatified 
our hearts at Graymoor swelled with pride and over- 
flowed with thanksgiving. For it was he who in 1939 
received the Society of the Atonement into the Catholic 
Church. Through his kindness and understanding we 
were permitted to keep our name, our specific work of 
Christian Unity, our Franciscan status, our habit, and 
our rule. For those days these were unique privileges 
and dispensations indeed. And because of his kindness 
to the Society on earth we have reason to feel that he 
continues his interest in our welfare now that he is in 
Heaven. 


Now again our hearts are full because of the recent 
news from Rome that a study looking toward the possi- 
ble beatification of Cardinal Merry del Val has been 
begun. 


As the Secretary of State to Blessed Pope Pius X 
Cardinal Merry del Val had quite a bit to do with the 
reception of the Society of the Atonement into the Catho- 
lic Church, 


Even before the Society became Catholic in 1909 Cardi- 
nal Merry del Val knew about us. In 1904 Father Paul, 
our Founder, instituted the custom of sending to the 
Holy Father as a Peter’s Pence collection one cent out 
of every dolar that came to Graymoor. Though the do- 
nations were small they were always acknowledged by 
Blessed Pope Pius X through Cardinal Merry del Val. 


In his first such letter of acknowledgement, dated 
March 20, 1904, His Eminence said; 


“I have duly received the contribution of $10.00 in 
the name of your associates. His Holiness wishes me to 
express his sincere appreciation of this generous initiative 
on your part, and to assure you of his good will. 


“His Holiness prays that God may grant you light and 
strength to soon enter the true fold of Christ and ex- 
pressed his benevolent feelings in your regard. 

Yours faithfully, 
R. Card. Merry del Val 

When Father Paul made application for the reception 
of the Society of the Atonement into the Catholic Church 
in 1909 the favorable response from Rome came in a 
letter addressed to the Apostolic Delegate in Washington 
signed by Cardinal Merry del Val. 

Fifteen years later Father Paul visited Cardinal Merry 
del Val at his residence in Rome. Taking Father Paul 
into his private study the Cardinal told him the story 
of what happened when his letter reached Rome. After 
the Holy Father had read the letter, His Eminence 
pleaded the cause of the Graymoor Friars and Sisters. 
“Holy Father, let them in,” he said. And Blessed Pope 
Pius X replied, “Yes, we will let them in.” 

The great work of the Society of the Atonement is 
Christian Unity. Father Paul labored long and hard for 
the recognition of the Chair of Unity Octave as a form 
of prayer for the Universal Church. He wrote a petition 
and obtained signatures of Cardinals, Archbishops. 
Bishops, and Religious Superiors all over the world. He 
gave this petition to Cardinal Merry del Val who at 
that time was Prefect of the Congregation of the Holy 
Office. His Eminence presented the petition to the Holy 
Father and sponsored it. Finally on February 16, 1916. 
Pope Benedict XV by a Papal Brief extended the Chair 
of Unity Octave to the Universal Church and enriched 
it with indulgences. 

The initial process for the beatification of Cardinal 
Merry del Val will consist of gathering facts from doc- 
uments and witnesses concerning his reputation for sanc- 
tity, his virtues, and any alleged miracles wrought 
through his intercession. The process is being undertaken 
at the Vatican because of his long years of service there. 

Cardinal Merry del Val was born in London in 1865 
while his father was secretary of the Embassy there. He 
was ordained in Rome in 1888 and almost immediately 
was entrusted with important missions by the Holy See. 
In 1896 he was sent as Apostolic Delegate to Canada. 

When he was only 38 years old Blessed Pope Pius X 
made him a Cardinal and his Secretary of State. After 
the death of the Holy Father Cardinal Merry del Val 
was named Secretary of the Sacred Congregation of the 
Holy Office a post held until his death at the age of 64. 

This study that has been begun is just the first step 
that has to be taken. May we ask you all to pray with us 
that our friend and patron, Cardinal Merry del Val may 
soon be raised to the altars of the Church. 
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A reW HOURS DRIVE from where I live is a big hill, big 
enough to strain the car's motor going up it. On top 
of the hill, one can get a beautiful panoramic view of 
the entire coutryside, with its trees and fields and 
a small-river running through a picturesque town. It's 
a busy little town, with two large factories that can 
readily be distinguished from the top of the hill, and 
four church steeples. You can be a perfect stranger to 
all this, but here on top of the hill you know immedi- 
ately which church is the Catholic church. Even non- 
Catholics know. The church topped with the Cross, is, 
of course, the Catholic one. 

It makes you think, seeing this as from above. You 
don't get the picture quite so clearly right down on 
the ground among the houses and stores. It brings 
to mind a portion of a letter written by a convert. This 
i# how she says it: “What was the first step towards 
the Church? The crucifix in homes and also those 
worn by friends. As a little child, I couldn't under- 
stand why we were taught about Jesus’ death on the 
@ross, and yet the grown-ups did not like the crucifix.” 

Yes indeed. Here we have any number of non-Cath 
olic churches preaching their concept of Christianity, 
emphasizing especially how they are all saved because 
of Jesus’ death on the Cross, and yet they spurn the 
crucifix and leave their steeples crossless. This is only 
one of the many inconsistencies of Protestantism, but 
it is a basic one, : 

The Cross. is ong: of the most distinguishing marks 
of the Catholic. Shoufla& you see a woman with a cross 
around her neck, or a man with a small cross in his 
lapel, it’s a pretty safe bet that that person is a Cath- 
olic. When a person makes the Sign of the Cross, you 
immediately label him a Catholic. Even the movies 
and television, in order to convey the idea of the 
character's Catholicity, makes use of the crucifix and 
the Sign of the Cross, and the audience immediately 
knows and understands that the person or family on 


} 
‘ 


The Cross which was once the badge of shame 
is now the center of the world’s history and 


has become the glorious symbol of salvation. 


by WILLIAM W. BUECHEL 


the screen is Catholic. A Catholic can no more sepa- 
rate himself from the Cross than a bird can fly without 
wings. Catholicity and the Cross are inseparable. 

They've been inseparable right front the very be- 
ginning. From the first the Church has followed Christ 
and heeded His command to take up the Cross and 
follow Him. The Cross means sacrifice and suffering. 
The Church, from the catacombs till this very day 
has willingly, joyfully and eagerly shouldered Christ's 
Cross. In fact, someone has said that the fifth mark 
of the True Church is the Cross, indelibly written by 
the Catholic Church in every century so that no one 
can possibly mistake it. Thousands of Catholics in 
every age, in every land, have patiently borne this 
Cross. All manner of torture, the rack, boiling oil, 
burning pitch, white-hot needles, the guillotine, the 
axe, hungry, ferocious animals, all these and loads of 
other refinements on these, these valiants of Christ 
have endured, and all for the sake of the Cross. 

Hundreds of thousands of less spectacular persons 
have also shouldered Christ's Cross, living lives of 
self-sacrifice, poverty, ridicule, social ostracism, sick- 
ness, disease, and all for the sake of the Cross. What 
is this Cross that makes heroes out of cowards, wise 
men out of fools, saints out of sinners? 

The Cross was in the mind of God from all eternity. 
When Adam and Eve were driven from the Garden 
of Paradise, the Cross was there. Amidst the thunder 
and the lightning atop Mt. Sinai, when God gave 
Moses the Ten Commandments, the Cross was there. 
When the prophets uttered their God-given messages 
to a sinful world, the Cross was there. When a little 
Baby rested on a bed of straw in a cold, bleak cave 
on the hillsides of Bethlehem, the Cross was there. 
When the little Baby grew up and began His public 
life, He preached the Cross, and eventually gathered 


His friends and His enemies (Cont. on page 18) 
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It’s not what you say about the faith 


that induces your friends to become Catholics 


It’s rather how you practice the faith 
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WATCHED! 


by FLORENCE 
CHRISTIAN 


You May Nor kKNow IT, but you are being watched—not by the Federal Bureau 
of Investigation, nor by Communist spies (although there may be a sprinkling 
of such among those keeping an eye on you,) but by people whose faces may 
never become familiar to you and whose names may remain forever unknown. 

A Catholie housekeeper was once watched by her Jewish employer, a 
Rabbi, and not so she wouldn't take money or steal the family jewels you may 
be sure. Propped on pillows in his comfortable bedroom he watched her 
through the window as she slipped quietly from his house just as the first 
faint pink of dawn was showing in the eastern sky. He didn't leap from his bed 
and call the police to stop her. He sank back in restful meditation and won- 
dered what on earth could make this tired woman rise at such an unGodly 
hour to walk, rain or shine, hot or cold, to that littke Church so many blocks 
away? He studied her acts and her attitudes. He asked questions. He found 
out what drew his Catholic housekeeper out of bed at five in the morning, 
and when he found out, this Jewish Rabbi became a Catholic priest. The house- 
keeper and the Rabbi were living in Bavaria, but he left country, parents, 
sister and brother, to come to America and enter the order of St. Benedict. 

Another watcher was a young girl working in an office in a big American 
city. She had so little religious training that she didn’t even know how to pray 
and for a good many years the fact had not bothered her in particular. How- 
ever two of her young co-workers kept dropping into a downtown Catholic 
Church during Lent, and the longing to go with them so overpowered her 
that she finally grew enough courage to ask them if she might. Of course they 
took her and all three knelt, but only two prayed. The girl who had been 
watching didn’t know how, and she didn't learn how in one easy lesson. 

She met a young Catholic man and asked him so many questions about 
the Faith that he took her to see a priest, who gave her a catechism and a 
New Testament. It was in reading the New Testament that she became certain 
of Christ and His Divinity. She became a Catholic and married a Catholic 
man, influenced by two girls who may never have realized that they were 
convert-makers of the very best kind. (Cont. on next page ) 











DON'T LOOK NOW 
(Cont. from page 7) 

A Catholic professor of philisophy, 
who preached Christianity without 
dressing it in theological terms, at- 
tracted the mind and heart of a young 
Jewish student who had fallen away 
from his own ancestral beliefs. The 
Catholic professor made the following 
statement which was to hound the 
young student like “the Hound of 
Heaven” in that immortal poem by 
Francis Thompson, part of which is 
repeated here: 

“I fled Him down the nights and 
down the days; 

I fled Him down the arches of the 
years; 

I fled Him, down the labyrinthine 
ways 

Of my own mind; and in the mist 
of tears 

I hid from Him. . .” 

The professor in his class room 
stated: “There is not, and there can- 
not be, more than one true and Divine 
religion, any more than there can be 
more than one God. Christianity is 
the development and_ perfecting of 
Judaism in the same way that an edi 
fice is the continuation and comple- 
ment of its base.” 

The young man didn’t want to be- 
come a Christian. He fled back to 
his Jewish faith, but he could not find 
satisfaction. There was no Jewish 
priesthood and no genealogical evi 
dence to prove that the family of 
Aaron, from which such a priest must 
come, was even in existence. There 
was also no record to prove the exis 
tence of a contemporary family of 
David from which a Messiah could 
possibly be born, had He not been 
born already! Had He been born? Was 
Christ the Messiah? 

The voung man went back to that 
from which he had fled~the Catholic 
Church. Invthe.found all the old Jew 
ish prophecies fulfilled, and Christ, 
the Mie ssiah, born of the House of 
David! He found a priesthood, Christ 
instituted, according to the order of 
Melchisedec. (Psalms 109) Satisfied 
and happy now, he fled no more. 

\ parish priest took forty of fifty 
little bovs out for a day’s picnic on the 
beach. He stood waist deep in- the 
water and kept hoisting one boy after 
another to his shoulders which were 
being used as a spring board by the 
voungsters. The bovs called the. tall 
man Father, but an observant: stran 
ver stretched out on the sandy beach 
noted that he was being called father 
by children obviously not of his racial 
group, and so concluded that he must 
be a priest. On that hot summer after- 
noon the stranger listened to the boys 
laughing and shouting, and vicariously 
he joined the fun they were having, 
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clean, decent fun with no rough talk 
or crudeness. A happier group was not 
to be found, and on the way back, to 
the city, the man, a non-Catholic, 
struck up a conversation with the 
priest. He had admired certain atti- 
tudes of Catholics prior to this time, 
but it was a chance meeting with a 
parish priest and his group of boys 
that actually put his feet on the road 
to Rome. 

The road to Rome isn't always 
smooth. In most cases it is beset by 
heavy emotional storms on the parts 
of those who have not seen what other 
eyes have seen, nor heard what other 
ears have heard! 

A young, *non-Catholic girl watch- 
ing a group of Catholic -children 
dressed in 4 ar with white veils 
adorning the heads of the little girls, 
was so impressed that tears sprang 
into her eyes and she wanted with all 
her heart to join them, although she 
realized that they were worlds apart. 
She prevailed upon her parents, how- 
ever, to send her to a Catholic con 
vent, but when they discovered that 
she was actually interested in the re 
ligion they blamed the nuns for in 
fluencing their daughter unduly. The 
girl knew, however, that she had been 
attracted .before she started going to 
the convent, that the attraction, in 
fact, was what had made het vearn to 
go to that particular school, but she 
made up her mind to wait to join the 
Church until after her graduation so 
that the sisters would not be blamed. 

As soon as she was out of school 
she found a job and perhaps it was 
“the Hound of Heaven” tugging at her 
skirts that brought her to the door of 
an Italian painter. The painter and 
his family lived the Faith. She met 
other Catholics whose lives impressed 
her; and so she made up her mind to 
start taking instructions. There was 
still an obstacle, her family. She loved 
them and they did not want her to 
join the Catholic Church. She went to 
the scriptures for help and found no 
where that Christ had said to follow 
Him only if it proved convenient and 
family and friends didn’t object. His 
words were: “Unless vou take up your 
cross and follow me, vou shall not 
enter the Kingdom of Heaven.” 

Usually speaking, women are given 
most of the credit for setting a good 
example in the matter of church-going, 
but one non-Catholic young woman 
who had married her husband in the 
Church and was raising her children 
Catholic, had in mind not going one 
step farther. She conceded that Cath 
olicism was “about as good as any 
thing else” therefore it wasn’t object- 
ionable for the children, but she 
didn't mean to waste her time on it. 
Her husband didn’t preach religion to 


her orally, but he was doing a mighty 
good job silently, although he prob- 
ably didn’t realize it for some years. 
Seeing him get out of bed every Sun- 
day morning to go to Mass when she 
knew he was tired and would rather 
sleep until noon, and seeing him rise 
at five or six on Holy Days of Obliga- 
tion, so impressed her that she had to 
find out what made him do it. The 
next thing she knew she was taking 
instructions. 

The influence of young children 
seems to have great power in the 
matter of getting converts into the 
Church. 

A young French unbeliever went to 
the Cathedral of Notre Dame for Mass 
one Sunday morning because, to put 
it in his words, “he had _ nothing 
better to do at the time” and he was 
so, so right! He thought he might pick 
up a bit of inspiration for some prose 
writing he was doing. Well, he en 
joyed the service, although it meant 
nothing but beauty of ritual and mu- 
sic to him. That same afternoon, still 
having “nothing better to do” he re 
turned tor vespers. 

Boys attired in white cassocks had 
just begun to sing “The Magnificat” 
and the voung French athiest was 
standing in a crowd near the second 
pillar at the entrance to the choir, to 
the right. In an instant, as he stood 
there listening to the children sing, he 
believed In God with such torce and 
with a conviction so deep and power 
ful, that nothing which ever happened 
to him in his later life was able to 
shake his belief or even touch it. 

However, he did not join the Church 
immediately, for he was a complete 
pagan. He fought violently to keep 
himself out of the Church. He: still 
had his prejudices against Catholi 
cism and he struggled for four vears 
to retain them, but the “Hound of 
Heaven” ran beside him and one by 
one — his pre judices were snatched 
away. It took vears of conflict within 
himself before he could) enter the 
Church, but he could not escape. So 
many try and cannot! 

Upon reading excerpts from the 
lives of many converts, it would seem 
that those who hate the Church with 
the greatest vehemence are the ones 
She will not fet go, for She continues 
to gather them into the Fold in ever- 
increasing numbers. She cannot let 
them go, for Christ, Her Founder, has 
said that someday “there will be but 
one fold and one Shepherd.” 

Few people are aware of the fact 
that their early morning activities, 
such as rising and getting ready for 
six o'clock Mass, are attracting the at- 
tention of others; but a neighbor, ris- 
ing to let the cat or dog in or out at 
five-thirty and (Cont. on page 12) 
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\ly OBSERVATIONS On alcoholism in the 
March issue of THe Lamp has brought 
, my desk a deluge of mail. Letters 
re still coming from priests and laity, 
atholic and non-Catholic, alcoholics 
ind non-alcoholics. Since I must meet 
the ever-present and relentless “dead- 
line,” I shall postpone further discus- 
sion of the subject until next month. | 
shall definitely end the discussion 
then, since I have written all that I 
vant to write on alcoholism in the 
March issue. However, it would be 
untair not to print the views of others 
m the subject. 

Then, too, as Father General ob- 
served, after reading some of the 
letters: “If you are not careful, people 
will be coming to your office to be 
psycho-analyzed, and you know we 
cannot afford to buy you a couch.” 
Even if we could dig up the cost of 
a couch, there would be the problem 
of time. Writing “The Echoes,” is only 
one of my minor chores. 

However, to those who took the 
opposite view and wrote of sickness 
ind tolerance and love and help and 
compulsion, I would like to quote from 
a book, “Third Strike,” in which the 
author Jerry Gray wrote: “I do not 
want to depreciate the work and the 
help that you doctors and psychiatrists 
can do for people; but this alcoholism 
problem, this Doctor Jeky] and Mr. 
Hyde existence needs something more 
than laws and medicine. It is an ill- 
ness of the soul—a conflict within the 
soul—and the soul is God's domain 
exclusively.” 

° ° oO 

The new annex to The Inn is com- 
pleted and the beds and lockers for 
the men have begun to arrive. The 
heds have all been donated, but not 
the lockers. Perhaps you would like 
to give one in memory of a loved 
one or in gratitude for graces received. 
They are fifteen dollars each, and we 
need one hundred and six of them. 

In undertaking an addition to The 
Inn, the friars took upon themselves 
a great burden. It took courage and 
it was a test of their faith in God's 
never-failing providence. The Giver 
of all good gifts touched the hearts 
of many to help us, and many did— 
ot every faith. It was as if God said: 
You cannot take care of all the 
poor that I send you. Test then, My 
Goodness and be not afraid.” So it is 
vith the acquiring of any virtue. To 
overcome the vice of anger, we must 
practice the virtue of patience in the 
opportunities God sends us. Peace 
omes only with victory and there 

an be no victory without combat. 

Our greatest benefactors have been 
\Ir. George Sokolsky, the  distin- 


guished journalist, and Brigadier Gen- 
eral William P. Cavanaugh, both of 
New York. These charitable men not 
only lent their names in a campaign 
to raise funds, but also gave of their 
own substance, time, talents and op- 
portunity, which is real charity. 

The friars are particularly grateful 
to these two men. Mr. Sokolsky is a 
Jew, General Cavanaugh is a Catholic, 
and in enlisting their help to put up 
the new annex, neither one asked, “Of 
what faith are they whom you help?” 
It was enough for them to know that 
suffering humanity needed them. 

Mr. Sokolsky in his appeal wrote: 

“The job these Franciscans are do- 
ing for the forgotten men has always 
interested me because I know how 
easy it is to take the wrong turning 
and get lost. 

“It is not always men who come 
from the worst environments. Once I 
met the son of a distinguished jurist, 
who was at long last, winning the 
fight against John Barleycorn. He had 
been through hell. 

“I have known forgotten men who 
were graduates of our best universi- 
ties, who were far my superiors in 
scholarship, but who had suffered a 
disappointment, a shame, a_ torture 
of the spirit to which a character 
defect responded in such a way as to 
ruin their lives. These men need re- 
habilitation. They need unquestioning 
friendship. They need a hand up in 
the world. You might say, as I have 
heard some say, ‘That with all the 
death of youth these days, who cares 
about a fellow off the road?’ I can- 
not be so callous. I have known too 
many rehabilitated men who have 
become useful and even valuable 
citizens.” 

General Cavanaugh in his letter of 
appeal wrote: 
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“Because I believe that most men 
are fundamentally good, and that they 
want to make the world a better place 
to live in, as I do, I write to you to 
share a soul-stirring experience which 
I have had. 

“I visited Graymoor—the House of 
the Franciscan Friars of the Atone- 
ment—and I was deeply moved by the 
unusual charity practiced there by the 
friars for unwanted and forgotten men. 
These men who seek the aid of the 
friars are of every race, creed and 
color. 

“Unfortunately, some of these men 
are young—young in years, but old 
in those experiences which men strive 
so hard to forget, but cannot. These 
are the victims and casualties of war, 
with which I am personally so familiar. 
These are the men who not so long 
ago, manned the decks and_ estab- 
lished the beach heads driving the 
enemy back—and yet farther back— 
so that Americans might be free to 
live in peace. 

“Today these men are lost souls 
seeking haven in a unique and blessed 
spot—St. Christopher's Inn for the 
homeless — at Graymoor, Garrison, 
New York.” 

We are also grateful to the New 
York Times and the Pulitzer Prize 
winner Meyer Berger, another Jew, 
who helped and also gave of himself. 
The magazines Newsweek and Look 
and the daily Camden Times lent 
their support. Look had the emi- 
nent convert the late Fulton Oursler 
write the story. May he rest in peace. 

To all these and the thousands of 
little people all over America who 
sent in contributions and are sending 
them in and will continue to send 
them in for The Inn’s maintenance, we 
‘are deeply grateful. You are always 
in our prayers. (Cont. on page 18) 



























































Gravmoor Annals 


§S: 
was celebrated at Gra 
March 17th 
Sisters 


ureen te) 


Day 
in tradi 


ATRICK'S 
Noor 
tional stvle on when all 
the Friars 


wearing of the 


ind joined in the 


honor of 


Ireland’s Patron Saint, and the Patron 
of the Archdiocese of New York. Evers 
bit of green ribbon was snatched up 
the evening betore the feast, and when 


morming dawned, everyone showed up 


in the chapel with a bit of green pin 
ned to the 
At the 


sung by the 


Franciscan brown 
Friary, Solemn Mass 
Brother's choir under the 
direction of Brother Aelard, S.A. At 
the Convent of the Sisters in the valley 


Was 


he low hymns 


were sung during the 
Conventual Mass, St. Patrick receiving 
his due share of the honors 


In the evening. the traditional Gray 
moor Guadeamus was presented by 
the Friars in St. Marvy’s Hall at. the 
Convent. Present were all the Friars 
ind Sisters 
our Ladv’s Hostel an 
nearby neighbors living in the vicinity 
The first part of the 
program consisted of the presentation 
of an Trish play, “The Rising of the 
Moon.” by Lady Gregory. Taking part 
Brothers 


Ignatius 


as well as the guests at 


a group ot our 


of Grayvmoor. 


were Phaddeus, Conrad and 
Father Celestine, S.A 


Aelard, S.A. as Master of 


and 
with Brother 
Ceremonies 
Our 
Brother Jude, directed the musical part 


own Graymoor  impressario 
of the program with a fantasy called 


Wedding.” It 
possible to name all who took part i 


“Tung would be im 


this extravaganza, as evervone who 
could) get into the act got into it 
Suffice it to say that a good time 


was had by all especialls the cast 


who were served a delighttul repast 
by the Sisters after the show t 

A. OUR picture ot 
Gravmoor shows, there is no more 


snow, and the crocuses and daffodils 
have begun to make their appearance 
It won't be long now until Spring is 
in the air, and Gravmoor will be at 
the height of its beautv. We mention 
this fact for the benefit of our many 
friends in and around New York, New 
states. If vou 
would like to visit Graymoor on some 


Jersey and the nearby 
Sunday or even during the week, vou 


will be perfectly welcome. Unfortu 


nately we cannot open our cafeteria 
until the Pilgrimage season begins, 
but there are many excellent: eating 


places on the highway nearby. Many 
people have written to ask if 
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they 
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before the Pil 
Our 
that is: by all means, you are perfecth 


might visit Graymoor 
Crimace season opens answer tu 


welcome to visit Graymoor anvtime. fT 

Sevenar of the Friars 
journed to Connecticut, to take part in 
Exhibit 


the Vocation presented by 


Fairfield University there. The Un 
iversity is under the direction of the 
Jesuit Fathers. Father Alcuin, S.A., 
our Public Relations Director, and 
Father Simeon, S.A.. our Vocational 
Director both were on hand tor the 
Exhibit The Gravmoor Booth was 


one of the most popular spots and 
attracted many visitors. Shown on op 
posite page is a picture of the beautiful 
which is the work 
Alcuin, S.A t 


W: 


picture of 


Graymoor display 
of Father 


ARE also repro 
Birth 
Cake which was on display at 


the Graymoor Press during the Birth 


ducing here a our 


day 


day Party for THe Lamp. As our 
readers know, Tue Late celebrated 
its Fiftieth Anniversary during Feb 
ruarv. However there was one reat 


disappointment, the cake was not real 
But at anv rate, 
it looked nice, and gave a very testive 
air to the celebration t 


W: 


these days, one of 


it was only cardboard 


HAVE a visitor 


at Gravmoor our 


missionaries from Western Canada, 
Father Aedan Davis, S.A. Father is 
pastor of Sacred Heart Church = in 


Canada. As 
readers know 


Greenwood, B.C many 
Greenwood Is a 

the 
people who were forced to move in 
land from the West Coast of Canada 


during the last war. They 


ot our 


re-location center for Japanese 


had com 


prised the greater part of St. Paul's 
Parish in Vancouver, B. C., which is 
in the care of the Friars and Sisters 
of the Atonement. When the orders 


came to migrate to the interior of the 
Province, the Friars and Sisters went 


with their people to Greenwood, 
which was, to all intents and pur- 
poses, a Ghost Town. But with the 
coming of the industrious Japanese 


people, Greenwood took on new life, 


and now there is a thriving little 
community, 

Father Aedan will with his 
relatives while he is on his vacation, 
and after a few weeks will return to 
his mission to take up again the great 
work that he is doing. It is a great 


treat for the Friars at home to have 


visit 


ONE 









a visit from one of our missionaries, 
since we do not get the opportunity 
very often to hear first-hand news ot 
what is being done on our various 
missions. Of course, Father has many 
tales of interest about the great West 
the Friars 
who have not had the chance of living 


in the beautiful Canadian Rockies. Tt 


which are fascinating to 


Wire we are on the 
subject of the Canadian Missions, we 
wish to take this opportunity of thank 
the 


who answered 


ing many friends of Graymoor 
Father Agnelus’ plea 
for help in building a new church in 
his mission parish. Father is Pastor of 
the Church of the Canadian Martyrs 
at Athalmer, B.¢ and 
quite an extensive parish in his care 
Several weeks ago he wrote to us and 
that he had received the mag 
nificent sum of $1195! That, to a 
priest on the Missions is like manna 
from Father Agnellus 
thank the many 
kind people who were of assistance 


Canada, has 


said 


heaven. 
written 


has 
already, to 


to him, but we wish to add our little 
bit here, Mav God 
one and all for vour great generosity 


also. bless you 
You can't imagine what your gift has 
meant. As the new 


Church is completed, we will publish 


soon as Mission 


a picture, so vou will be able to see 


what it looks like. ¥ 

Froxt another one of 
our intrepid Missionaries, Father 
Stephen, S.A. in the Sunny South 


came this letter, which we know you 
will enjoy. “The ad 
instruments) was good. 


(for musical 
But what if 
a player piano should come? Father 
Leon could use a couple of bugles 

it would give a “Tally-Ho’ effect when 




















goes around corners in his school 
s. and also scare jalopies off the 
id. I am considering to let him 
rt a band—I would rent the instru- 
nts to him. Maybe I should start 
iall with jews harps and a couple 
left-handed violins or maybe a 
lapsible cello.” 

So far we don't know how success- 
ul our plea was for musical instru- 
ents. Father is hoping to start a band 
unong the young people of his Mis- 
ion of Christ the King in High Point, 
North Carolina. If you have any band 
ustruments lying around home which 
you are not using, how about bringing 
them down from the attic and send- 
ing them along to Father Stephen? t 


Nor onc ago we had 
i letter from Father Hubert Byrnes, 
S.A.. who is Pastor of St. Paul's 
Church in Vancouver, B.C., Canada. 
Father has been Pastor for the last 
few months, and is finding his new 
assignment fascinating. Father's most 
important duties consist in taking 
care of the Catholic sailors and mer- 


chant marines who come into the 
Vancouver Port. Along with his duties 
is Pastor of St. Paul's, Father Hubert 
must see to the spiritual welfare of 


— 








The winter has gone and spring is coming once again to the Mount of the 
Atonement. Next month the roses will be in full bloom at Graymoor. 


club takes up three nights a week. quainted. It’s all very amazing and 
The other nights are taken up with interesting.” The work that Father 
meetings and appointments with the Hubert is doing is a very important 
boys from the ships. Right now I'm one and is certainly appreciated by 
going around and sort of getting ac- the seamen who come into the Port 














The Graymoor Friars’ Mission Booth, 


shown recently in Fairfield, Conn. 


all those Catholic seamen who come 
to him for help, and a good deal of 
his time is taken up with visits aboard 
ship and supervising good recreation 
for the men. At present there is a 
Sailors’ Club in connection with the 
Parish, but the club is much _ too 
small. However, with the cooperation 
t His Excellency, Archbishop Duke, 
‘ new club is being planned. Father 
Hubert hopes ere long to bring the 
club out of the imaginative stage in- 
to reality. 

Father says in his letter: “The 





The Birthday Cake for The Lamp’s 
Fiftieth Anniversary in February. 


of Vancouver. Here at Graymoor, the 
Friars are also very happy at the suc 
cess of the work in Vancouver, which 
is one of the most important of the 
many activities engaged in by the 
Friars of the Atonement. i 


From Father Ambrose 
Kenny, S.A., Pastor of St. Peter's 
Church in Hatano, in the Diocese of 
Yokohama comes this interesting story: 
“One evening just before supper the 
housekeeper very nervously told me 
that there was an obaasan (old lady) 
at the door asking for help. Sure 
enough there was, and I knew imme- 
diately the reason for the housekeeper’s 
nervousness. The poor old lady who 
lay at the door was mentally sick. We 
shared supper with her and then I 
had the housekeeper find a Yadoya or 
country inn to shelter her for the 
night. The following morning to my 
amazement the (Cont. on next page) 
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(From page 11) old lady was back and 
working in the Churchyard, weeding 
the flower beds and doing a good job 
of it. Inouesan, my housekeeper, gave 
the obaasan a good breakfast, and no 
sooner had she finished than she was 
back again at her self-appointed task. 
I hated to see her put so much of the 
little energy she had into the work, 
but she seemed so happy with some- 
thimg to do. 

“Of course, the ending of the story 
is a sad one. The poor old lady had 
walked all the way from a mental in- 
stitute the previous day, and the 
authorities were searching for her. 
While arrangements were being made 
for her return we thought it best to 
leave het ti}] the last minute before 
telling Her ofthe pecessity of going 
back tothednstitution. But even when 
she heard ‘She was” going back she 
was reconciled. We thee liga <1 her with 
some warm clothes and abit vf pocket 
Accompanied by a nurse and 
several older girls of the parish she 
returned to the anonymity from which 


money 


she had had such a brief respite at 
this little Catholic Church at Hatano.” 


Down Washington 
way, at the Atonement Seminary of 
the Holy Ghost, our stalwart Deacoys 
are very busy these days. It won't 
be long till June rolls around and 
they will be ordained to the Sacred 
Priesthood. But right now, there are 
a million things to be attended to in 
preparation for the great event, and 
the Deacons, Fraters Peter Rudden, 
S.A., Christopher Schreider, S.A., Ro 
manus Dunne, $.A., and Pacificus Von 
Essen,$.A., have their hands full. Their 
ordination to the Priesthood will take 
place at Graymoor in June. They will 
have the being or 


great honor of 


dained by His Eminence, Francis 
Cardinal Spellman, Archbishop — of 
New York. His Eminence has signified 
his intention of visiting Gravmoor on 
that dav, unless something unforseen 
interferes with his plans. 

His Eminence has alwavs been a 
very kind Father to the 
Friars at Graymoor, and it will be a 


spiritual 


great treat for us to have him as our 
guest on Ordination Day. It was he 
who blesseed the first Missionaries to 


leave Graymoor for Japan. t 





DON'T LOOK NOW 
(From page 8) noting a light in your 
bedroom window, is certain to be curi- 
ous. Is someone sick in the house? 
There isn't usually a light so early! 
The day being a Holy Day of Obli 
gation about which vour neighbor 
knows nothing, he is surprised to see 
the whole family crawl into the family 
car and take off without panic into the 
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dim cool of the morning. Approxi- 
mately thirty or fourty-five minutes 
later he may note the all of you-return- 
ing, and if you think he isn’t going to 
give the matter a little thought, irre- 
spective of his private opinion of Cath- 
olics, you're dead wrong. 

Our willingness to deprive ourselves 
of a little sleep has been the source of 
wonder to many non-Catholics and 
the cause of their first curiosity about 
a Churth which can drag its adher- 
ents out like that. 

Knute Rockne found himself thus 
fascinated by the early-morning activi- 
ties of most of the members of his 
team. Worried about a game, shortly 
after becoming coach at Notre Dame, 
he had gone down to the hotel lobby 
to think&matters over about five-thirty 
in the fhorning. By twos and threes or 
player after player 
came out of elevators or down the 
ssteps. He was completely amazed that 
these hasky young men who next to 
eating. Joved thei sleep best, should 
pull tr the out of a nice, warm 
bed the morning of a game to go to, 
of all placég; church! That was what 
they were AQi@g® and they kept on do- 
ing it. Finglly Knute asked if he might 
ao alongand thé ae is history, history 
of another conversion. 

‘The bitter atfick#..of an assistant 
rectof»made one wéman_ suspicious, 
not of the Catholic Faith as the mis- 
guided man had intended, but of her 
own Protestant denomination. She too, 


by themselves, 


had been watching Catholics and sev- 
eral of them she knew quite well. They 
were not evil! They were not moronic! 
Also, thev gave not the slightest evi 
dence of being afraid of their Church. 
On the contrary they seemed to love 
Her and thev had a charming wav of 
talking about God, His Mother and the 
Saints as though they 
personal friends, 


were close, 
One assertion made by the assistant 
rector that Benediction was the invent- 
ion of a Jesuit some three hundred 
years previous, unsettled her greatly, 
because the church she was attending 
practiced it and had been for more 
than three hundred years. 
quently she sought out the pastor for 
an explanation and found him as con- 
fused as was she. In fact, he was 
settling his state of mind by taking 
Catholic instructions and was about 
to make a public announcement, pis 
conversion. Some months later ‘she 
followed him into the Church. 


( Sonse- 


A Catholic roommate who slipped 
away when a risque story was going 
the rounds and who knelt to say her 
rosary every evening, was the starting 
point from which one young woman 
started her climb up the steps of the 
Catholic Church. She had given up 


her own and everybody else’s brand 
of religion. She had a word for religion 


—boredom! Her Catholic roommate, 
however, didn't seem to find it boring. 
She was a bright girl, pretty and popu- 
lar. She wasn’t escaping into religion 
because she wasn’t having a good time, 
or had nothing else to do. At six in 
the morning she could be getting some 
sleep instead of tiptoeing around the 
room getting ready for weekday Mass. 
Sundays it was all right for a girl to 
go to church if she félt like going! 
But why in heaven's name did she 
want to rise at such an ungodly hour 
every morning? 

The young woman didn’t rush right 
out and go to a Catholic Church. She 
took a circuitious route in her effort 
to get the right answers to the ques- 
tions she was asking herself, and one 
day she knocked at the door of a Cath- 
olic parish house and asked to take 
instructions. 

An incident which happened when 
she was eight vears old made a lasting 
impression on a woman who turned 
Communist. She walked into the home 
of a Catholic neighbor and found the 
woman on her knees, praving. In her 
own words she felt “a burst of love, a 
feeling of gratitude and happiness. 
Her neighbor had God! There was 
beauty and joy in her life!” She never 
forgot the scene. 

In the course of events she became 
an Episcopalian, a Christian Scientist, 
then a Socialist. After spending all 
night in a tavern or hall, this girl (she 
was of college age then) used to go to 
an early Mass in a Catholic Church. 
because seeing people going to an 
early weekday Mass fascinated her. 
Then she met a Catholic student nurse 
whom she admired and who did not 
preach religion, but lived it. 

After a trip to Europe she returned 
to the United States to work for a 
Communist. The seed of the Faith 
however, had been planted by her 
Catholic neighbor, the student nurse 
and the hordes of unknown people 
with whom she brushed shoulders at 
early Mass. She kept going to Bene- 
diction. She bought a Manual of Prav- 
er. She had her baby daughter bap- 
tized a Catholic, and finally, she joined 
the Church although it meant that the 
father of her child would leave her. 

So, don’t look now, but vou are be- 
ing watched and studied. People are 
noticing the way you pray and the 
way you talk and the way you treat 
your fellow man. You aren't being 
checked for your ability as a public 
speaker, nor does your social standing, 
your race or your color matter. 

Whoever you are, whatever you are. 
wherever you are, you are being 
watched, and a prospective convert 
may be following in your footsteps! t 
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is 17 right or wrong to make a promise 
in connection with a prayer or a 
novena? Some people say they will 
vive a certain sum of money to charity 
if they receive a desired favor. Others 
promise to say certain prayers if they 
are granted their request. What is to 
be thought of such a practice? 

One way of solving the difficulty is 
to show that there are precedents for 
the practice in the lives of the Saints. 
And the folowing incident in the life 
of our patron, Saint Anthony, should 
serve as a good guide. 

Saint Anthony’s canonization took 
place within a year after his death 
and it was the most exciting event 
of the times. People from all over 
Europe, the nobility and the pea- 
sants, royalty and rags, leaders and 
menials, all turned out to honor their 
Saint, for they all claimed him as their 
own. Padua stole him from Lisbon, 
and the wide world stole him from 
Padua, and everyone wanted to be 
in on the ceremonies when he was 
officially declared to be a Saint of the 
Church. 

To a little peasant’s daughter named 
Vita it seemed that everyone in the 
world was traveling along the road 
on which her father’s small farm was 
located. She saw them in their finery 
and their coaches, riding magnificently 
caparisoned horses and walking on 
foot, decked out in their best clothes, 
singing and laughing and carefree. 
But although Padua was only a few 
miles away Vita herself could not go 
to attend the ceremonies. No, she 
was chained by duty to the spot where 
she stood, and her duty that hot day 
was the exaspering task of shooing 
the birds away from her father’s field 
of ripening grain. Never before had 
the birds been so hungry. If she stop- 
ped even for only a few minutes from 
clapping her hands and waving her 
arms, down they would swoop to 
feast on the grain. To have to, pgrform 


LAPSED CATHOLIC TO 
ST. ANTHONY 


The feigned excuses of the throng- 
ing ycars 

In your still) presence mutely dic 
unsaid; 

I cannot raise my eyes to meet your 
own, 

My thoughts are weary and my heart 
is lead. 

Oh dare I ask you, finder of lost 
things, 

Whose eyes are fixed upon Eternal 
Light, 

Pray for a fool who found the Saying 
hard, 

Who left the Supper, and who walks 
in night. 7 


At St.Anthony’s Feet 





this dull task when only a few miles 
away the greatest event in the whole 
world was taking place was enough 
to make a strong girl cry. It seemed a 
great mystery to Vita why everyone 
except herself should be in Padua on 
that glorious sunny day. It was one 
of those problems which little girls 
cannot solve, so she did her best to 
resign herself to her monotonous 
chore. Then, out of a clear sky, it 
occurred to her to pray to the great 
Saint who had performed those won- 
derful miracles she had heard so much 
about. It was probably a real inspir- 
iation and Vita corresponded with it 
instantly. Down she got on her knees 
there in the soft earth and begged 
Saint Anthony to send the birds away 
—now, at once—so that she could join 
the crowds going to honor him. If 
he would do this for her, she promised 
him that she would go to Padua nine 
times afterwards in her free time by 
way of thanksgiving. 

It was as simple as that, a sincere 
prayer made by a simple child, and 
attached to the prayer was a promise 
to make a novena if her petition were 
‘granted. 

When Vita had knelt down to pray, 
the birds had glided down to. stuff 
themselves on the delicious cereal. 
Now, when she finished her prayer 
and rose, the birds also rose up in a 
black cloud. But this time they didn't 
simply circle in the air as always be- 
fore. They rose straight up in the air 
verv high and then off they flew out of 
sight! Vita’s prayer was answered! So 
Vita went to Padua, and of all the 
people there she was perhaps the 
happiest. 

Little Vita’s experience brings out 
the fact that the Saints are available 
to all, not merely to the holy and the 
learned persons, but to simple souls, 
to common everyday people, and to 
children. It calls to mind the attitude 
of Our Blessed Lord, expressed in His 


own words in the Gospel: “Suffer 
the little ones to come unto Me, and 
forbid them not, for of such is the 
kingdom of heaven,” and “unless you 
become as little children, you cannot 
enter the kingdom of heaven.” 

Those who have devotion to Saint 
Anthony know that he listens to their 
prayers even when they concern minor 
affairs. The following note which just 
arrived in the mail illustrates this 
point. 


Dear Father: 

Enclosed please find a small dona- 
tion in grateful acknowledgement of 
another favor granted by St. Anthony. 

Once again good St. Anthony came 
to my rescue. I attended a wedding in 
New York (non-Catholic) and the 
bride to be could not locate her 
slippers. About five of us were search- 
ing and I spoke up and said, just wait 
a minute till I say a prayer to Saint 
Anthony. I knelt in a corner of the 
bed room and about ten minutes later 
I found the slippers. Was I ever 
thrilled? So I promised St. Anthony if 
I found them I would send an offer- 
ing. 

Sincerely yours, 
E.M.B. Springfield, Mass. 


War and peace and _ politics and 
industrial enterprises and _ scientific 
discoveries are important, of course. 
But it also is important, not only to 
the bride but to evervone in the wed- 
ding party, to find a lost pair of slip- 
pers on her wedding day. That's what 
will save her embarrassment and 
make her happy. 

We should not forget that we are 
God's children and that He wants 
us to be happy here as well as here- 
after. The Saints who are close to God 
obtain His help for us in little things 
and in big things by interceding with 
Him for us. As an intercessor St. 
Anthony is really tops. t 


FINALITY 


We need so little of raiment or food; 

A roof to shelter, a fire to warm 

And four walls shutting away the 
storm, 


We toil and struggle, strive for wealth, 
Grasping at honors, seeking fame, 
A broad estate, or a lauded name, 
And after it all when all is done; 
A tale forgotten as soon as told, 
And nothing that Death's cold hands 
can hold 
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Come Back 
Eastern 
Christians 


by FRATER PACIFICUS VON ESSEN, S.A. 

















apove: Pontifical Mass ... Byzantine-Slavonic Rite 


niGHT: Bishop Senyshyn prepares Sacred Elements, 


nELOow: Cardinal Agagianian—The Armenian Rite 























Patuetic indeed is the experience of seeing a so 
withdrawn from the sanctuary of a home. A vacarc 
remains in such a home never to be filled until on 
again that son returns. Patiently the mother wil 
await that son’s return and though the years slip b 
she never loses hope. Her son will return, that 
mother believes and for that cherished moment slhx 
bides her time to welcome and embrace that son 
with the love of a mother’s heart. 

A condition such as this confronts us in the 
matter of the dissident Eastern Churches, that is 
those Christian groups of Eastern Europe neare1 
Asia and North-East Africa which are the heirs of 
the primitive Christian communities and follow « 
rite differing from the Latin. Freely have thes« 
Churches withdrawn from the unity of the “Houss 
hold of God,” the Church of Rome. Through schism 
they have severed themselves from the Mother who 
begot them in the faith, who nourished and reared 
them in the teaching of Christ. And for over ten 
long centuries, this Mother, the Catholic Church 
has watched at her portals, hoping and_ praying 
for their return. 

To understand the separation which took place 
between the Eastern and Western Church it. is 
necessary to consider the history of the civilized 
world in the sixth century. Here, two great empires 
-that of Rome and Byzantium—form the object ot 
















our concern. Until this period, Rome had been a 
powerful empire, a great center of culture and of 
commerce. Strong politically, the temporal enter- 
prizes of Rome were many and in the ecclesiatical 
sphere, she was foremost as well. From her shores 
missionaries went to all parts of the then-known 
world carrying high the torch of Christ's Gospel. 
Augustine with his forty monks traveled to Eng- 
land; Boniface to the Germanies. Each planted the 
mustard seed of faith in a soil which later rendered 
abundant harvest. Thus, whatever detraction may 






































































jade of the Roman Empire during the Christian 
t SO Rome raust be recognized as a great empire 
an turally, politically and religiously 
on sit with the sixth century and continuing on up 
wi the ninth, the picture changed. Rome began to 
pb line in her temporal power, in her commerce 
tha wealth; she was no longer the bulwark of 
t she ( hristendom that was formerly her boast. More- 
Son r. as the Empire of Rome began to slip, the 
intine Empire climbed proportionately — the | 
the ladder of conquest. Thus the setting for the schism 
it is | the ninth century took form 
“are! But first, a word about Constantinople and the 
Ss ol Kvzantine Empire. Within the Empire of Byzan- 
Wi tium, Constantinople was one of its leading cities. 
hese Like Rome, Constantinople was an ancient city, ’ 
LSE ssessing power and wealth. But until the emperor 
lism wed from Rome into the Byzantine Empire, it | 
who vas always inferior to the Empire of Rome. Thus, | 
ired Canstantinople although always harboring feelings 
ten { jealousy and resentment towards Rome, was~* 
rch quite reconciled to the fact and hence got along 
ying peacefully. But with the failure of Rome, brought 
thout chiefly by the emperor leaving Rome for 
lace Constantinople, the smouldering desire for power 
t is and ambition, for primacy and superiority began 
ized to burn brightly in the great city. Soon Constantin- 
Tes ople had acquired a dominant influence in the 
t of 
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asBOVE: Fr. Quroussoff, S.J.— the Russian Liturgy 





err: East and West are One in Unity of Faith 











BELOW: Divine Liturgy of Melchite Rite 
























Empire and thereby became the official Church of 
ra the East. A true rivalry, therefore, had arisen and 
of Constantinople was determined to show the “land 
er- of barbarians” her excellence and power. With 
cal teady increase, the Empire of the East paraded 
es her insolent disregard for that of the West. 
wn Unfortunately, however, the rivalry did not rest 
re |. vith matters as secular as commerce and politics. 
ig- there was the matter of ecclesiastical primacy, 
the that is, was the Bishop of Rome (or the Pope) 
ed necessarily the head of all the (Cont. on page 18) 
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Ir JOE LAYTON came alone in his pickup when 


I was heading for school he’d always stop and 
give me a lift. I liked to ride with Joe, because 
he’s the sort of man who treats a kid just like 
another fellow and it is easy to talk to him. One 
morning after telling me about all the improve- 
ments he was making on his ranch, he said, “I’m 
going to have a nice place some day. But it does 
get mighty lonesome out there with only a hired 
man and a Filipino cook.” 

“Well,” I told him, “you could get a wife.” 

“I've been thinking about that.” Joe said. 


How come you never got married?” I asked 

“You see, Ronnie, once I was engaged to a 
beautiful brown-haired girl whose eves were as 
blue as a mountain lake,” he said. “She broke 
off with me, though, and I can’t say I blame her 


She married a friend of mine and when he died 


by 
ARTHUR 
ROWLAND 


The eyes under the beautiful hat stared icily 


into the rain. Joe and Ronnie just grinned. 


eautiful Hat 


a few years ago, the lovely widow was left with 
a child to raise.” 

“Couldn't you marry the widow?” L asked him. 

“That’s what I'm working on now,” he an- 
swered. “But you see, she still thinks [ll never 
amount to much.” 

“She must be awful dumb,” I said. 

Joe laughed, “So you wouldn't judge me to 
be a tramp, Ronnie?” 

“Gosh, no,” I told him. 

“I hope you're a good judge,” he said. 

Thinking about it later, though, I could easy 
see who the widow was. I already knew from 
talk I'd heard that my mother once refused to 
marry some man before he went into the Army. 
Instead, she married Ronald McLain, who was 
in the Navy and got wounded when Jap planes 
attacked his ship in the Pacific. 

Ronald McLain was my father, of course, and 
he never did get well after the war ended. I 
can only remember seeing him once. That was 
when Mom took me on the train with her to 
the Navy hospital in Oakland. We sat a long 
time by the bed of a very thin man with a nice 
smile and red hair, then my mother cried on 
the way home. She got the job in the telephone 
office after that, and I stayed at Mrs. Cary’s 
house daytimes till I was big enough to start 
school. 

Except when it was raining and we'd take a 
cab, Mom and | always walked the mile to St. 
Andrew’s Church on Sunday morning. But some- 
times we'd no more than get started down the 
avenue before Joe Layton would come by in 
his old pickup and offer us a ride. That hap- 
pened pretty often, though Joe never went in to 
Mass. He'd drop us off in front, then drive on. 

One Sunday last fall when he pulled up to 
the curb, I hopped in and Mom began to follow 
But she stepped back of a sudden and I could 
see that hard look come to her eyes. “Joe.” she 
said, “you've been drinking.” 

He grinned, like when you're caught snitch- 
ing an apple tart. “Ill get you there okay, 
Kathie.” 

“No, you won't,” my mother snapped. “And 
please do not annoy me again. Come, Ronnie, 
we're walking.” 


“Okay, Mrs. McLain,” Joe (Cont. on page 25 
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THE CROSS IS THE THING 
(From page 5) around that Cross on 
which He Himself hung the 
death. He beque athed the Cross to the 
Church He founded. He be queathed it 
to His followers. “If vou love Me,” He 
had said, “deny vourself, take up your 
and tollow Me That's why the 
Cross is the center of eve rvthing That's 
the Catholic Church the 
Cross are inse parable . 

The often by 
Catholics is the Sign ot the Cross. The 


mute evi 


unto 


CTOSS 


why ind 


symbol used most 
walls of the catacombs give 
the love the first Christians 
( TOSS All the 
that have passed 
Cross bore God, 


Cross in 


dence of 
had for the 


twenty 


during 
centuries 
since that day the 
the Church used the 
every function she performs. Spiritual 
lite and the 
Sign of the Cross is included in the 
ceremony. All the make 
use of the Sign of the Cross. At life's 
end, the Sign of the Cross is used on 
all five the 
better to meet their God in judgment. 
The Holy Sacrifice of the Mass, the 
central act of worship of the Church, 


has 


with Baptism 


be ins 


Sacraments 


senses to prepare them 


begins with the Sign of the Cross. In 
fact, the entire Mass is the unbloody 
renewal of the bloody sacrifice of the 
Every altar on which Mass is 
bear the Every 
blessing makes use of the Sign of the 
Cross. Catholics make the Sign of the 


Cross on 


Cross. 


said must crucitix 


leaving their 
Many Catholics never leave 


entering and 
churches 
their houses, or start) an important 
first them 
selves with the Sign of the Cross. A 
Catholic 
from the Cross. 

So, it’s no wonder that from the first 
century A.D. the Church 


find the hiding place of 


project, without signing 


can never separate himself 


sought to 
the True 
first centuries of 
the 
hiding and fleeing from place to place 


Cross. During these 
persecutions, with Christians in 
the True Cross had been buried with 
the Eventually the 
exact place was lost. It was not. till 
that it was found 
Helena, the mother of Constan 
There is a plausible legend con 


utmost secrecy 
the fourth century 

by St 
tine 

nected with the discovery. In the pit 
where the True Cross was buried, two 
those of the 
two thieves crucified with Our Lord 


other crosses were found, 


How were they to distinguish between 
the True Cross and the others? They 
all looked alike. St. Helena had an 
inspiration. She had a mortally sick 
person brought to the site. and had 
her placed upon each cross in sue- 
On the first two, nothing 
happened, but on the third, she was 
cured of her sickness. This, then, was 
the True Cross. Since that time. tiny 
slivers of this Cross have found their 
way the 
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cesssion 


all over world, where they 
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are revered and honored by faithful 
Catholics everywhere 
However, St. Helena is not the only 
who has tound the True Cross. St 
Paul found it on the way to Damascus 
the Father 
Damien found it among his lepers on 
Molokai. St 
poverty. St. Ignatius 
sickbed. Kateri 


the s Vade 


One 


to persecute Christians 


Francis Assisi found it in 
found it on a 
Fekawitha found it in 
North 
Innumerable converts to Catholicism 
have found it in 


wilds of America 
unbelievably innu 
Every Catholic has the 
to find it for himself. How 
he does is unimportant. The important 
thing is that he must find it 
ing tound it 


Tre rable Ways 


clear duty 


and hav 
must carry it, willingly 
lovingly, pravertully 

Why make so much of the 
Well. the thing 
center of the world’s history. 
tory 


Cross? 
Is the 
All his 
before the Cross leads to it as 


Cross, for one 


similarly, all sub 
sequent history flows from this crucial 
But if 
the 


its logical center 


center the Cross thus is the 


center of world’s history, much 


—_—_——e—eeeeaea SSS 


St. Anthony's House Blessing 
Child Jesus cradled in my arms, 
This household keep, 

Thy blessing tend it all the day, 
And watch in sleep 

Restrain the sudden, angry word, 
The hurt unmeant, 

Give peace in this dear place of home, 
And _ heart's content 

Here set the 
Af set of sun, 
To find a welcome 
When day is done 
And as thou wert through all of life 
Their cherished Guest, 
So at the last home 
Grant them Thy rest! 


weary ones return 


and a smile, 


coming, Lord, 


—_—_———— eee 


more is it the center of vour personal 
historv, and mine Especially as Cath 


olies is it the very hub of our spiritual 


lite. “But it behooves us to glory in the 
Lord Christ: in 
whom is our salvation, life and ressur 
rection.” 

It was Christ Himself Who said that 
those who love Him must take up the 
and follow Him. To follow 
Christ one must be prepared to mount 
the Hill of Calvary with Him, to strip 
one’s self of all earthly affections, and 
to submit to being scoffed at and 
scourged and spit upon for the sake 
of Him Who died on the Cross. There 
is no luxury in the Cross. no soft garm 
ents, only pain, and suffering, and 
death. But the true follower of Christ 
must stand ready to follow 
Christ not only in the big things of 
life, but especially in the little things, 
the little daily the 


Cross ot Our Jesus 


Cross 


forever 


duties, wearing, 


ONE 


grinding, gnawing aches and pains and 
troubles that we 
the way of life 

ters from the Cross of Christ 


all encounter along 
These are truly splin 
and will 
lead just as surely to an Easter resur 
as Christ’s Cross lead to Hi 
Easter triumph 

Yes, tor the Catholic and the 
the Cross is the thing. Catholic church 


rection 
world 
steeples are dominated by the Cross t 


that 
business and religious life must 


show our lives, our personal 


SO ial 
likewise be dominated by the Cross 
Without the 


Resurrection 


Cross there could be no 
Without the 


‘then is our preaching in vain 


Resurrec 
tion 
and your taith also is in vain.” 

Yes. the Cross is the thing! Without 
the only the 
hammer and sickle to choose. Against 
ind. sickle is 
world better 
that the Cross is the 
that only the Cross 
can bring peace to nations, Tt 


the Cross, world has 
the Cross, the hammer 


The 


learn tast 


powerless learn, 
and 


thing to save it 


ECHOES FROM THE INN 
Cont. from page 9 
We feel that 


these good persons 


were we to 
the 
of The Inn would ery out their names 
Phe in 
whom we love and 
bitter pill to 
some human 


nore 
very walls 
in protest to our ingratitude 
gratitude of those 
betriended Is a 
swallow. It break 
hearts. That is why I believe the 
Heart of Christ was broken by the 


long 


have 


can 


ingratitude of His own peopl 
the 
of Longinis on Calvary’s hill t 


before it was pierced by spear 


COME BACK EASTERN 
CHRISTIANS 

From page 15) other bishops. Rome, 
had 
this belief and Constantinople recog 
the fact. But that 
was failing temporally, Constantinople 


it was true always maintained 


nized now Rome 
wondered if in truth Rome possessed 
any rank or status that could not be 
See 
Thus as the temporal side of Constan 


enjoved by a just as powertul. 
tinople progressed and took advantage 
too the Patri 


archs of Constantinople grew ambi 


of Rome's decline, so 


tious and acted in a way similar to the 
Patriarchs still. con 
sidered the Pope of Rome to be the 
first of the but the 
development and progress of the Em 


nationals. These 


Patriarchs, with 
pire, they seriously thought that they 
were, so to speak, catching up with 
the Roman Patriarch. And 
the Pope of Rome once enjoyed the 
dignity of head of all the bishops, this 
need not always be so. 


“ hereas 


The schism between the Eastern and 
Western Church although originating 
in politics, had overflowed its bounds 


and entered into (Cont. on page 22) 
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Highway over the moon—I mentioned 
last month that migrating — birds, 
from songsters to eagles and water- 
fowl, have regular “paths” in the sky. 
Leaving the Canadian arctic for more 
southerly climes, they do not fly hap- 
hazardly, but along a_ well-defined 
migration route. Birds on the west 
coast, for instance, follow the Pacific 
f{lyway—a broad pathway between the 
ocean and the Rocky Mountains. Even 
greater millions wing down the broad 
sky-road that is the central route over 
the Canadian prairies and the mid- 
central states. Others follow the Atlan- 
tic seaboard route. All know where 
they are going, and these flyways are 
limited more or less by natural bar- 
riers, feeding and resting grounds, ete. 
4 voung banded mallard duck, un- 
able to make the regular migration 
flight because of an injured wing, 
made the journey alone and with ease 
~from an instinct far older, and much 
surer, than all our knowledge of nav- 
igation. 

I have the story of that duck. May- 
be it will make interesting reading to 
you. 

He was born on a little slough on the 
Alberta prairies and “tagged” as a 
little duckling waddling through the 
grasses, with his parents and brothers, 
in search of more permanent water. He 
survived the pike that lay in wait 
in the lake shallows, the dread dis- 
ease of botulism that struck down 
many of his kind, and the shotgun 
armadas on the lakes and wheatfields 
in the fall. However, when his flock 
staved behind to winter on the snow- 
ed-in grain fields of the the Eastern 
Irrigation District of Southern Alberta, 
he was injured in a shotgun blast. But 
the hunter, seeing his tag, permitted 
him to live—as a pet for children. He 
was unhappy, however, and_ finally 
vildlife biologists urged the man to 
let him go. 

Strong wings climbed into the 
snowy winter sky. The drake wheeled 


and, unerringly, began to climb to the 
southward. Two days later he was 
on the wildlife refuge at Cold Springs, 
Oregon. He stayed for a longer period 
on the 10,000 acres of marsh that 
comprise California’s Central Plains 
sanctuary, finally crossing the Missis- 
sippi delta to the marshes of Mexico. In 
February, the pairing-off began. The 
mallard took a mate and headed back 
for Canada. On March 22 he was 
home once more. 

And where was “home”? No place 
other than the same little slough 
where he had been born! He had 
made the journey from there to Mex- 
ico, over a pathway he had_ never 
flown—alone! Never once was he be- 
wildered or confused. 

Science still seeks a “biological” ex- 
planation for the mystery of migra- 
tion. I am content to let it be. And 
I believe that not even a sparrow falls 
without our Heavenly Father knowing 
it. 


Show me the way to go home — 
Since we're on the subject of bird mi- 
gration, here are a few astonishing 
facts to show you that, even for 
the wild things of the world, there’s 
no place like home. The Pacific 
plover makes a yearly non-stop, all 
water flight of 2,000 miles between 
its nesting grounds in Alaska and its 
winter quarters in Hawaii. The At- 
lantic plover, on the other hand, makes 
the longest flight in bird migration— 
flying no less than 12,000 miles on a 
long, round-about jaunt to South 
America. Yet in summer the two birds 
nest and raise their young within a 
hundred miles of each other on the 
soft tundra of the arctic coast between 
Alaska and Hudson Bay... Hundreds 
of members of the albatross family 
(the sea-bird of the Ancient Mariner 
tale) wander over thousands of square 
miles of the southern Pacific—yet, 
unerringly, members of each species 
finally return te their own little is- 


lands to nest and rear their young 
... The swallows that return to Cap- 
istrano do so exactly the same day each 
year!...In Ireland, without fail, 
crows can be seen carrying twigs in 
their beaks for nest-building on the 
first day of March—never before! . .. 
And if you want to prove the homing 
instinct for yourself, “adopt” a pair 
of robins of other birds this summer. 
Observe them closely for characteristic 
markings, mannerisms, etc. And next 
year (if disaster spares them) you 
will see that same little bird right 
back in the same nest where it found 
safety and kindness the year before! 


Sucker run— Any boy or man who 
has never watched the suckers “run- 
ning” has missed one of the greatest 
joys of a lifetime. 1 saw my first 
“run” when I was six years old—and 
I have never forgotten. They were 
coming up the Paddle River of North- 
ern Alberta by the uncounted millions 
—the waters slapped against the banks 
with their movement. On every rapid, 
they stiffened and = splashed; and 
when you stood on the bank, you 
could see them torpedoing into the 
brown pools below—some (red horse 
suekers) colored like the rainbow, 
others with black or gray markings; 
some seeking a spawning site; some 
resting; others feeding from their 
strong, white “sucker” mouths. 

From March to May they'll be at it 
again this year, for despite the  in- 
credible slaughter which follows them, 
suckers remain one of the hardiest of 
all our fish. From lakes, rivers and 
lowland ponds— from the Mississippi 
Valley to the North-West Territories 
—they'll scale beaver dams, wriggle 
over rock shallows and defy unbeliev- 
able obstacles in the madness of the 
age-old spawing run. The U.S. boasts 
no less than 57 varieties; and 20,000,- 
000 tons are caught annually—a stag- 
gering figure. 

It is hard to watch so many fish in 
motion without trying to catch them. 
But I warn you—they won't bite. You 
may catch them with a small plain 
hook baited with dough, but the time- 
tested and sporting way is to attach 
a copper snare to a willow-pole and 
snare them out of the river. Main 
thing is to stand motionless on the 
bank till a school comes close. Dip 
the copper snare imperceptably into 
wards the fish, till the noose is over 
the gills. Then—up and out! As a kid 
I caught so many in an hour, I couldn't 
carry them. And in the north, at least, 
they make fine eating when they're 
going up to spawn—they’re cold and 
firm. They tell me that in the hill 
billy country, the (Cont. on page 22) 
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Significant ...not superficial ...a beautiful gold leaf 
certificate and a picture of St. Francis embracing the 
crucified Christ beautifully printed in four colors and 
enclosed in a gold stamped maroon double folder that 
has the soft-like feeling of kid leather 





P GRAYMOOR 
urvatorial Society 
An ideal way in which to help your 
beloved dead is by enrolling them in the 
Graymoor Purgatorial Society. The living 
may also be enrolled and participate 
in the spiritual benefits during life 
and after death. These benefits are: 
Remembrance in three thousand masses 
offered yearly for Purgatorial members and 


a remembrance in thirty thousand other masses, also 
in the prayers and spiritual works of the Friars 








a ee ee ee ee ee eee ee ee ee, ee ee ee ee ee oe ee 
PURGATORIAL SOCIETY 

Franciscan Friars of the Atonement, Graymoor, Garrison, New York Full payment $_________ Partial payment $ 
Dear Father: Enclosed please find enrollment as I have indicated below: 


_Living 


Single membership $5.00 ~~ Deceased Family membership—Living and Deceased—$25.00 _ 





Send to a ae ——— ee a Enrolled by 





Street — a a ee Street___ 


City_ - Zone___ ss State_ 





City. Se State. 
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by LYNN ALEXANDER 





Dear Lynn, 

I am a boy seventeen years old. I 
enjoy dating and always have a good 
time no matter what the occasion. 

The big problem in my life is 
money. These days it takes a lot of 
money to date. I am still going to 
High and although I have a part-time 
job on Saturdays, most of my check 
must be turned over to the family to 
help in our support. There is a little 
Jeft—but not much. 

I don’t want to date every night 
but I do like a date on Friday or Sat 
urday. However, I can't afford to take 
a girl to dinner and dancing and buy a 
corsage. Can you suggest any inexpen- 
sive dates that girls would like? 

Several of my friends are in the 
same boat. We'd appreciate any help. 

Sincerely, 


Bill W. 


This problem of inexpensive dates 
is almost universal these days. Several 
years back a boy and girl had a wide 
selection of entertainment at a nom- 
inal cost. Now that same entertain- 
ment will easily swallow a $20 bill. 
What to do? How can a fellow show 
a girl an enjoyable evening when his 
wallet contains little more than a rag- 
ged identification card? 

To answer Bill's problem, I dis- 
cussed the question with a large 
group of teen-age girls. “What about 
this dating dilemma?” I asked. 

Janey was the first to answer. “Most 
boys are a little ‘tetched’ when it 
comes to the subject of dating,” she 
said. “Maybe it’s male ego. They 
think that unless they have a fortune 
to toss away, a date will be a failure. 
Teen-age girls don’t expect a million- 
tire for an escort. Most of us girls 





























have side jobs in order to earn spend- 
ing money. We know the value of a 
nickle.” 

“That's where bovs go wrong,” Mar- 
gie cut in. “Thev haven't learned that 
a girl can have just as much fun on 
an INEXp nsive date as any other. In 
fact.” she added, “the best dates I’ve 
ever had cost next to nothing!” 

“Some boys are too proud to ask a 
girl for a date when they're broke,” 
Mary Sue explained. “Actually, if 
bovs would give us girls credit for 
fairness and a little common sense, 
we could plan dates together and have 
lots more fun without spending so 
much money!” 

“How about this going Dutch?” I 
asked. 

Simultaneously, every girl in the 
room screamed. “It’s not the money,” 
Janey said. “It's that going Dutch 
lowers a girl’s reputation. At least, in 
our school. Too, it makes a boy feel 
squeamish for a girl to pick up the 
check. There are other ways to handle 
the situation better!” 

“What, for instance?” I asked. 
“What do you like to do that costs 
very little money?” 

The first choice of all the girls was 
a “Television party.” Several couples 
are invited to the home of a girl who 
has a television set. For those in the 
crowd who do not have television, it’s 
a special treat. For those who do, the 
pleasure is in sharing favorite pro- 
grams and discussing the shows. Most 
channels present fairly good movies 
occasionally. Quiz programs, Bishop 
Sheen. variety shows, wrestling 
matches and popular dramas rate as 
top favorites. For refreshments, Cokes 
and potato chips are appropriate. 


“Picture parties” are favorites with 
teensters in Texas. Each person in- 
vited brings his family album. “It’s 
amusing to see some of the old fash- 
ions and quaint styles,” Dolores 
grinned. “And, it’s fun taking a peek 
at your date during his babyhood and 
various stages of childhood. We have 
laughed more at our picture parties 
than at any Martin and Lewis per- 
formance!” 

“Record parties” are a hit with a 
crowd who likes to dance. Each per- 
son brings his favorite records. The 
rug is rolled back for dancing. Often 
a contest is held during the evening 
in which each person guesses the iden 
tity of the owner of the records. Who 
ever has the most correct answers 
wins a small prize. For refreshments, 
Cokes and fudge—or home-made pop- 
corn. 

If any friends have a barbecue pit, 
a “Barbecue party” is ideal for crisp 
nights. The group gathers around the 
warm embers glowing in the barbecue 
pit for singing or games. Marshmal- 
lows, hot dogs, or even hamburgers 
are inexpensive if the cost is divided 
between the boys or girls. It amounts 
to less than a dollar. Chili dogs are 
a popular variation. The chili is spread 
on the hot dog with relish and finely 
chopped onions and is a delicious, 
warming taste treat. 

High on the popularity list) with 
girls are the inexpensive sports. Ten- 
nis, badminton, swimming, minature 
golf, ping pong, roller skating, and 
ice skating are tops. Low cost boating 
can sometimes be found too. And it 
you live near a lake or stream well- 
stocked with fish, fishing parties are 
unusual and entertaining. (It's a good 
idea to take along some refreshments 
in case the fish aren't biting!) 

Scavenger huntsgdeserve a second 
glance if your crowd has imagination. 
In case the game is new to you, the 
planners compose a list of articles to 
be sought by each couple. Usually the 
list contains items like: a red garter, 
a pair of red flannels, an old castor 
oil bottle, a pine cone, a 1951 news- 
paper, etc. If transportation is un- 
available, the list should include only 
articles that can be acquired by walk- 
ing. The couple who returns at the 
appointed hour with the most items 
listed wins the prize. And incidentally, 
the prizes don't have to be expensive. 
A 79 cents Hit Parade record or a 
new photo album are always welcome. 

If you live near a television or radio 
station, you and your date can enjoy 
many interesting hours by watching 
the presentation of “live” programs. 
Check the schedules in the newspaper. 
Sunday particularly 
good. And in our city, almost every 
radio station (Cont. on next page) 


afternoons are 
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It is the vital duty of 
Christian Citizenship 


to read and read... 


The Moral 
Obligation 
of Voting 


by TITUS CRANNY, S.A. (m.a.,5.1.0. 


Rector, Atonement Seminary 


For religious, clergy, 
and interested laity. 
For the seminary, 

college, and university 
library. Special 
treatment of obligation 
of voting from 
writings of the Popes, 
members of the 
hierarchy 


and theologians. 
$2.00 per copy 


Order from: 
Fr. Titus, S.A. 


Atonement Seminary, 


Washington 17, D.C. 
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TEEN TOPICS 

From page 21) carries a “live” Satur- 
day night broadcast. One such broad- 
cast is a four hour show featuring the 
top western entertainers in the area. It 
is presented in the largest auditorium 
in town and the admission is 60 cents 
per person. 


In addition to regular picnics and 


hikes, a trip to the local airfield is 
exciting. If you can borrow or rent 
bikes, a Bike Brigade can be ar- 


ranged with the airfield as the destina 
tion. To most of us, it is still breath- 
taking to watch planes take off and 
land. 

Sure, money helps, Bill W. But in 
the final analysis, fun can never be 
measured in dollars and cents! 





MR. OUTDOORS 
(From page 19) sucker-run is the 
signal for everything to cease, so that 
men, women and kids may take to 
the rivers. I endorse the idea. Trv it. 
Like birds, the suckers return un 
erringly to the spot where they were 
born. The female sucker is always ac- 
companied by two males. In shallow 
waters, the eggs are spawned, fer 
tilized and left to hatch as best thes 
can. The mortality rate is enormous, 
but millions of young are hatched. In 
six weeks, the fry are an inch in length. 
In adult life, they reach an average 
length of 16 to 18 inches and weight 
from three to six pounds. In the not 
too-far-gone davs, Chinese restaurant 
owners used to pay boys anywhere 
from five cents to two-bits for all the 
suckers they could bring them... 
Today, they remain a vital food supply 
for the Indians of Canada—as well as 
providing fresh fish and = sport for 
millions of farmers, homesteaders and 
others who have neither the time ‘nor 
money (nor patience nor skill) to go 
after golden gravling and _ fighting 
brook trout. 
Odd & Interesting —On the western 
plains, burrowing owls, prairie dogs 
and rattlesnakes are thought to live 
in the same holes. Science says this is 
not credible: one ormithologist, Lewis 
Wayne Walker, says the beak-clat- 
tering of baby burrowing owls is ex- 
actly like the rattling of a diamondback 
rattler... which might explain part of 
the widespread belief, he says... The 
badger can dig faster than a man with 
a shovel—not a supposition: a fact! 
... The pack-rat, central character of 
many an outdoor tale, is said to “ex- 
change” something for whatever it 
steals. This is true—but it is not because 
the pack-rat is a generous soul. The 
little creature loves to collect things— 
prospectors’ red socks, cartridge shells, 
buttons, little sticks, etc..—and since 
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it always has something in its mouth, 
it has to leave that behind when it 
sees something it likes better!... The 
magpie, the most notorious scavenger 
in the wildworld, will eat any car- 
cass, will even peck the eyes out of 
living pigs, or “enlarge” a wound on 
a deer'’s back, till the poor creature 
dies but it will not, and nobody knows 
why, touch the carcass of a coyote 
... Two of nature’s largest animals, 
the elephant and the grizzly bear, are 
mere shrimps at birth. Baby elephant 
is about the size of a dog; his wool is 
red, and his “tusks” are tiny tooth- 
picks of soft ivory. Baby grizzly, who 
wikk some day grow into a half-ton 
of fury, is a mere 14 to 16 ounces in 
weight at the time of his birth. 
He is born in a great bear cave, during 
hibernation—blind, hairless and almost 
helpless. 


Parting Postscript 
amusement that I 


It was with some 

read in two 
of America’s “greatest” publications 
stories about lynxes hunting in packs, 
the ferocious fighter the coyote is 
when cornered and a lot of other sheer 
bunk! One narrator, in a “true” story, 
told how the report of a .22 bullet 
caused a wall of ice to collapse. One 
artist depicted a man carrying a pile 
of skinned beavers—with the tails on 
Lynx always hunt singly, I have killed 
trapped coyotes with my hands, and 
the tails of both muskrat and beaver 
are never skinned—since they are fur- 
less and, hence, worthless. You'd 
gasp if I named the magazines that 
‘proudly” presented these outdoor 
tales—and maybe you'll be pleased to 
assure yourself again that the Catholic 
Press is pretty hard to beat—even on 
outdoor lore! t 





COME BACK EASTERN 
CHRISTIANS 

(Cont. from page 18) the ecclesiastical 
realms. Having thus separated herself 
from the Catholic Church, the font of 
truth, Constantinople soon started to 
infect her doctrine by teaching minor 
eTrors. Some of these errors evolved 
into great heresies persisting even to 
the present. Today there exist such 
differences of doctrine among the 
separated Oriental Church as a denial 
of what the Western Church has been 
singing in the Credo of the Mass since 
the seventh century, namely that the 
Holy Ghost, the Third Person of the 
Blessed Trinity, does not proceed 
from the Father alone but also from 
the Son, Who holds all things in 
common with the Father. Such dog- 
mas as that of the Immaculate Con- 
ception and Papal Infallibility have 
also been challenged by the dissident 
Church. The (Cont. on page 24) 
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\EW YEAR'S . . . How long has the 
Feast of the Circumcision been a Holy 
Dav? 

The Feast of the Circumcision was 
celebrated in the Church from very 
uly times. But just how long it has 
een a Holy Day of Obligation I have 
wot been able to discover. 


JUNIOR'S DUTIES . . . How long are 
parents obliged to see that their child- 
ren go to Mass and take care of their 
other religious duties? 

Parents are bound to see to it that 
their children fulfill) their religious 
obligations, until the boy or girl is 
twenty one or until they leave their 
parental home to found homes of their 
own. 

But even after that if the parents 
notice that their children may be be- 
coming lax and careless of their religi- 
ous obligations they should speak to 
the children about it. 


HUSBANDRY . . 


saint of farmers? 


Who is the patron 


Farmers have two patrons, St 
George whose feast day is April 23 
and St. Isidore, May 15. 


IMMIGRANTS. . 
of immigrants? 


. Who is the patron 


St. Frances Cabrini. 


INCURABLE ILLNESS .. . If a per- 
son has an incurable illness should he 
be told? 

By all means ves. Put the person 
who does the telling should have a 
certain amount of sense, and break the 
news to the patient easy so as not to 
upset him too much. But the patient 
should be told so that he can prepare 
himself. 

This is important. Pretty nearly 
every priest who has been ordained 
for more than two years knows of 
people who died without the Last 
Sacraments because their relatives 
were afraid to tell the sick ones that 
they were in danger of death. So when 
a relative of yours gets sick inform 
the priests of the parish; and if he goes 
to-a hospital be sure to tell the priests 
too, 


TEMPTATIONS...Do all tempta- 
tions come from the devil? 

Some of them do, but not all of 
them. Other temptations come from 
ourselves and from the persons and 
things about us. That’s what we mean 


when we talk of the world, the flesh, 






and the devil. The evil inclinations of 
our fallen nature tempt us to sin. The 
world with its sinful wants and vani- 
ties tempts us to sin. And the devil 
goes about continually tempting us, 
making use of both our nature and the 
world for his evil purposes. 


MESSIAS...What does the word 
*‘Messias’ mean? 

Messias is a Hebrew word that 
means “The Anointed One’. ‘Christ’ 
is trom the Greek and means the same 
thing. Christ. therefore, is the Messias. 
‘Jesus’ means Savior. So, Our Lord, 
Jesus Christ is The Anointed One of 
God sent to redeem or save us all. 


THE HOST... What are hosts used 
at Mass made out of? 

The host, or the bread, that is used 
during Mass is made out of pure wheat 
flour and water. It is baked in sheets 
and then cut to the desired size, large 
hosts for the Mass and the small ones 
for distribution to the faithful in Holy 
Communion. No other flour than 
wheat can be used. For instance rice 
or corn flour would not be valid. 

The wine must be made of grapes 
and fermented. There are several 
kinds of grape wine, made from dif- 
ferent kinds of grapes. Any one of these 
grape wines may be used. But wine 
made from other herbs or fruits would 
be invalid and could not be used. So 
such wines as dandelion wine or black 
berry wine would be invalid. 

During Mass a little water—just a 
few drops—is added to this wine be- 
cause this was done by Our Lord at 
the Last Supper. 


PROMISES .. . Does a promise bind 
under the pain of sin? 

\ real promise does \ promise Ss 
the assurance by one person freely 
given to another person to do or not 
to do something and accepted by the 
second person. 

To be real a promise must be 

fully deliberate 

free and not extorted by fear 

concerning something lawful and 
possible 

accepted by the one to whom it 
is made. 

Generally speaking the breaking of 
a promise is a venial sin because it of- 
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fends against fidelity to one’s given 
word and is equivalent to a lie. It can 
be mortal if the promise concerns a 
serious matter involving justice. For 
instance if vou promise to give some- 
$1000 tor a used car and then refuse 
to pay after you have received the 
car, you commit a mortal sin. 


SACRAMENTS...Is it possible for 
one person to recevie all the Sacra- 
ments? 

Yes, but it’s quite a trick. First of 
all the person would have to be a 
man, because only men can receive 
the Sacrament of Holy Orders. It 
could happen this way. A widower 
could become a priest after his wife 
died. 


ROSARY BLESSINGS .. . I bought 
a rosary and had it blessed and used 
it for myself. Now if I give the rosary 
away does it lose the blessing and in- 
dulgences and does it have to be 
blessed and indulgenced over again? 
No. The rosary does not lose its 
blessing and indulgences because the 
blessings and indulgences remain with 
it until it is destroved. 
PETER’S PENCE... 
Pence? 


. What is Peter's 


Peter’s Pence is a voluntary con- 
tribution raised among Catholics and 
sent to Rome for the maintainance of 
our Holy Father, the Pope. It  orig- 
inated in’ England in the eighth 
century. It was a tax of a penny on 
each house and used to be collected 
on St. Peter's Day. That's where the 
name came from. 

WHAT MUST ITELL?... What sins 
must be told in Confession? 

In Confession you must tell all vour 
mortal sins. You are not obliged to 
tell your venial sins. However it is a 
good practice to mention them too. 

Remember it is not enough merely 
to report vour sins to the priest. You 
have to be sorry for them and. that 
sorrow includes the intention to do 
better, While we're at it, may I re- 
mind you also that when you go to 
Confession vou should also tell how 
long it was since vour former Con 
fession and the number of times vou 


committed each sin. 

BEST PRAYER... 

praver I can say? 
The Our Father because it) was 


What is the best 


composed by Our Lord, Himself. 


to 


















































COME BACK EASTERN 
CHRISTIANS 

From page 22) Greeks have even 
tampered with the sacredness of mar- 
riage and today the practice of divorce 
has eaten into their former body of 
sound doctrine. Instead of having cor 
rected her errors in the ninth and 
tenth centuries, Constantinople stub 
bornly defended them by the retalia 
tion of accusing Rome of heresy. The 
chasm between the East and the West 
naturally yawned wider until at the 
end of the eleventh century, it was an 
accomplished fact. Still, there has 
never been any official act which pro 
claimed this separation. Today the 


Great Church of Constantinople — is 
known commonly as the Orthordox 
Eastern Church 

Two attempts at reconciliation be 
tween the East and the West were 
made since the final break in July of 

1054. The first of these was in 1274 
at the IT Council of Lyons under Pope 
Gregory X. It was at this Council that 
the great Franciscan, St. Bonventure, 
played a prominent role as Papal Leg- 
ate. To Bonaventure fell the task of 
outlining the work of the bishops who 
would participate in the Council, of 
presiding over the private meetings of 
the bishops and of determining the 
business for the public sessions over 
which the Pope himself would preside. 
That a poor mendicant friar should 
hold such an honored charge as that 
of Papal Legate to the Council was 
the source of much criticism. Thus, to 
safeguard the dignity of the trust 
given to Bonaventure, Pope Gregory 
created him a cardinal of the Church. 

Bonaventure was tireless in his 
etforts for effecting a solid unity 
between the Roman Church and that 
of Constantinople, now separated for 
over two hundred vears. We are told 
the Bonaventure “presided at the 
Council and directed everything to 
the praise and glory of God; so that 
having suppressed discords and over- 
come. difficulties, he was a source of 
honor and utility to the Church.” 

But though manv of the Western 
Church were motivated by a true de- 
sire for reunion, the Eastern side was 
prompted basically by political con 
sideration. The Emperor of Constan- 
tinople had hoped that by recognizing 
the Pope, the Holy Father would in 
turn send a crusade to draw off the 
Franks from the capital of the Byzan- 
tine Empire and drive the Saracens 
into the desert. The Patriarch of Con- 
stantinople, Joseph I, refused to sub- 
scribe to such designs with the result 
that the Emperor, Michael VIII Pal- 
aeologus, imprisoned the Patriarch in 
a monastery and sent representatives 
of his own to the Council. Thus a 
union between the Eastern and West- 
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ern Church was at last effected. 
However, the restoration was to en 
dure for only eight short vears since 
neither the people nor clergy had ever 
accepted it. So ended the reunion of 
the East and the West for which Pope 
Gregory X and St. Bonaventure 
worked so hard; it was formally re 
pudiated by the Emperor Adronikos 
Il in 1282. 

The second and more serious at- 
tempt at reunion was made at Flor 
ence in 1439. At this Council there 
were present not only many Greek 
prelates but even the Emperor, John 
VIE Palaeologus, and the Patriarch of 
Constantinople, Joseph Il. The East- 
ern delegation was indeed impressive 
and hope for a lasting reunion was 

high. The Eastern delegates had con 
fessed the Roman doctrine which re 
solved itself down to the following 
points: the acceptance of the supreme 
primacy of the Pope; the validity of 
the use of unleavened bread in the 

Eucharist; the existence of Purgatory; 
and the procession of the Holy Ghost 
from the Father and the Son. 

To each of these four beliefs the 
Greeks yielded. Concerning the pri 
macy of the Pope, the Easterners af- 
firmed that the Pope was the Sover- 
eign Pontiff and Vicar of Jesus Christ, 
the head of the whole Church and the 
father and teacher of all Christians. 
Moreover, the Pope was the governor 
of the Church of God according to 
the sacred canons and acts of the 
Councils, saving the rights and_privi- 
leges of the Eastern Patriarchs. 

In the same decree the Orthodox 
acknowledged the validity of conse 
crating unleavened bread as well as 
that which had been leavened for the 
Eucharist. 

Upon the subject of Purgatory, the 
Greeks accepted the doctrine that the 
souls of those who die truly penitent 
in the love of God, before bringing 
forth fruit meet for repentence, are 
purified after death by the pains of 
purgatory. These souls, furthermore, 
derive comfort in those pains from 
the prayers of the faithful on earth as 
also by the sacrifice of the Mass and 
good works. The matter of the precise 
kind of suffering undergone in puga- 
tory was put off for a future meeting. 

In answer to the last point the 
Easterners professed that “The Holy 
Spirit is from all eternity from the 
Father and of the Son; that He from 
all eternity proceedeth from both, as 
from one only principle. . . . that what 
some of the holy fathers have said of 
the procession of the Holy Spirit 
from the Father by the Son, is to be 
taken in such a sense as, that the Son 
is as well as the Father, and con- 
jointly with Him, the cause or princi- 
ple of the Holy Spirit; and since all 





that the Father hath He hath, in be- 
getting Him, communicated to His 
only begotten Son, the paternity alone 
excepted; so it is from the Father 
from all eternity that the Son hath 
received this also, that the Holy Spirit 
proceedeth from the Son as well as 
from the Father.” 

Upon conclusion of the conferences, 
the decree of reunion was drawn up 
in due order in both Greek and Latin. 
The Pope then signed the document 
with eighteen cardinals, the Latin 
Patriarch of Jerusalem and Granada, 
two episcopal ambassadors of the 
Duke of Burgundy, eight archbishops, 
forty seven bishops, four generals of 
monastic orders and forty one abbots 
following. On the Greek side, the 
decree was signed by the Emperor, 
John VIL Palaeologus, and by the 
Eastern delegates in turn. With the 
Emperor at their head the Greeks then 
made obeisance to the Pope genuflect 
ing before him and kissing his hand. 

But the devil of schism was not to 
be so easily or thoroughly cast out. 
The Council had ended on the best 
of terms and happily the Greeks went 
back to their respective Sees on Feb. 
Ist, 1440. All the differences were 
apparently ironed out. But no sooner 
had the Greek delegates of the Coun- 
cil returned to the East, than the 
whole matter started anew and _ the 
East was again accusing the West 
of innovation and heresy. 

No great attempts at reconciliation 
have been undertaken since that cala- 
mitous period in Christian history and 
the awful break between Rome and 
Constantinople has remained un 
healed. The failure of the Council of 
Florence was due perhaps to the 
lack of proper intentions. Instead of 
desiring the welfare of religion and 
the glory of God, the Greeks were mo- 
tivated principally by political strate 
gems. Nor was the West without fault. 
Many of its leaders were indifferent 
to the matter of reunion. Thus, with 
such indifference and indiscretion on 
the part of the West, the enthusiastic 
East resented the Church of the West 
to a degree of hatred. “Better to be 
under the Sultan’s turban than the 
Pope's. tiara.” 

And what shall we say today of a 
hope for reunion? The schism has 
now crystallized with the passing of 
many centuries and reunion does not 
seem to be on the immediate horizon. 
Still, hope for reunion we must. A day 
must dawn in which both the East 
and the West will again be at one in 
the “Household of God.” The vacancy 
left in the Church by the schism must 
be filled by the prodigal East. The 
Church of the East and the West, 
though separated by schism, will 
always be brothers since both have 





n mothered by the Church of 
rist. And it is precisely as brothers 


t we can hope for future reconcilia- | | 


Perhaps it will be due to this 
ritual kinship that the East and the 
est will forget their wounds and 
k with love to their common 
jother, the Catholic Church. Only 
en fortified with such love spring- 
i¢ from their loyalty to the Church, 
ill they be big enough to stop 
rooding and to gaze upwards and 
utwards instead of deeply into the 
past, 

Fitting indeed are the words of the 
minent scholar, Fr. Charles Bover, 
S.J.. as onee again we extend to the 
dissident Christian of the East an in 
vitation to come home. With joy 
we make them our own. “Beloved 
brothers... . , ” Fr. Boyer writes, “if 
you only knew with what yearning the 
faithful of the Church of Rome await 
the day when you will accept to be 
united with us. . . . Twice, at Lyons 
and at Florence, we came together 
again, but twice the devil of division 
has torn you from our embrace. But 
the third time, love will conquer. Let 
us, together, shake off the weight of 
dead history. We know that while 
your ancestors were wrong in separat 
ing from us, our ancestors were at 
fault in oppressing them. But look 
upon our heart today. We have learned 
to know and to love your beautiful 
liturgy. Those of you who have led 
the way in returning to us have kept 
their rites, their customs, and their 
. Beloved Brothers. . . . 


Foday vou are freer than vou used to 
bn 


decessors may not have been able to 


traditions. . 
You can now do what your pre 


do. Restore to vour Churches the 
treat benefit of union, and all genera 
tions will bless your memory until the 
end of time.” 


BEAUTIFUL HAT 
From page 17) growled then drove 
on 

A month went by before I got a 
lift to school again. Joe talked mostly 
tbout baseball that morning, but he 
said as I got out, “Ronnie, | want you 
to take a message to your mother. 
ir ll her I've been on the wagon ever 
since that Sunday.” 

“What wagon?” I asked. 

Just tell her that way,” he said 
She'll understand.” 

I actually intended to. With one 


thing and another, though, I didn't 
lind a chance or I'd forgotten and I | 


never did get around to telling my 


nother about Joe Layton being on a 


\ atgon, 


Mr. Wason popped up on the scene | | 


then. He was a new man at the tele 
hone office and (Cont. on page 26) 
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PARTICIPATE 
in God’s holy work! 


You CAN satisfy the charity 
burning in your heart to do all 
of these things. Perhaps, in 
justice to yourself, you feel that 
you cannot do them right now. 
But by remembering the Gray- 
moor Friars in your will you 
can accomplish all this and 
share in the rewards promised 
by Christ. Keep alive the Chris- 
tian tradition of real charity by 
sharing something with Christ, 
Our Blessed Lord and Saviour 
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BEAUTIFUL HAT 


page 25 


From Mom brought him 
home to supper one night. His yellow 
hair was plastered down and he acted 
like he was scared of getting a speck 
of dust on his britches. I didn't like 
him too well, because his smile just 
wasn't the real thing. He didn’t pay 
any attention to me, except to lift his 
colorless evebrows when I said any 
thing 

Mr. Wason 
cooking, came often 
enough. He got the habit of going 
to the movies with us on Friday and 


liked Mom's 


must ve 


because he 


of showing up in his classy sedan 
every Sunday to take us to Mass. One 
night when he had a couple of tickets 
to a stage play, my mother told me | 
could wait at Mrs. Cary’s place, which 
suited me fine. After that, I often 
asked to stay there. But once when I 
didn’t want to go to a movie, Mom 
said, “Why, it’s a Western, Ronnie, 
and you know vou like them.” 

“I just don’t care to go,” I told her. 

She stood looking at me, and Mr. 
Wason said, “I afraid Kathrine, 
the boy has a stubborn streak which 
needs curbing.” 

Mom talked to me like a Dutch 
Uncle next morning. “Mr. Wason can 
see you don't like him,” she said. “He 
is a good man and has a splendid fu 
ture with the company.” 


am 


he could have it, 
but [I told myself maybe I ought to 
trv and like the guy for my mother’s 
sake. And I tried, but never realls 
could. : 

One Thursday Mr. Wason said he 
had to go to San Francisco and might 
not be back until Sunday night. I was 
not sorry to hear it. And the next af 
temoon I met Joe Layton on the 
Street. Joe wasn’t walking too straight 
and he looked like that day Mom ac- 
cused him of drinking. Seeing me, he 


I wanted to say 


PODPOLIO LIPID IOI VL LLL. 
WINGS 

The wings of a butterfly touching the 

flower 

Is summer's bright symbol of beauty’s 

brief hour, 

Its gossamer pinions that hover and 

list 

Are fragile as dreaming......elusive as 

mist. 

Man’s genius has fitted wide wings 

for a ship 

To beat the starred heavens and circle 

and dip, 

But only the Maker of sea and of sky 

Can fashion a wing for a butterfly! 
—Inez Clark Thorson 


called, “Hi, Ronnie. How is your love 
ly mother?” 

“Fine.” I said. “Why don't vou ever 
come to see her, like Mr. Wason?” 

Joe grinned and scratched his head 
“I'll have to give some thought to that 
weighty problem. Now, let's see. I 
tell you what, Ronnie. I'll see you at 
the church Sunday morning. Yes, sir, 
that’s exactly what I'll do. Okay?” 

“Okay.” I said, and I thought as I 
went on that maybe Mom wouldn't 
be sore at Joe any more if she saw 
him at Mass. 

It didn't work out that way, though 
I was and waiting Sunday 
morning when the front bell rang. | 
went to the door. And you could've 
bowled me over with a soda straw, 
for there stood Mr. Wason. Stepping 
inside, he ordered, “Tell your mother 
I am here.” 


dressed 


She was taking a bath. I called 
through the door to say who was in 
the living room, then I went to my 
own room and sat down to think. It 
didn’t take a detective to see that Joe 
Layton wouldn't have the ghost of a 
chance to speak to Mom after Mass 
unless I could figure out some way to 
keep Mr. Wason from going with us. 
It was a tough problem. But at last 
I got an idea. I knew my mother had 
only one hat left after donating all 
her old the rummage sale. 
And women have to wear a head cov 
ering. It was as simple as that. All I 
had to do was hide the hat till Mr. 
Wason would go away. 


ones to 


I could hear Mom humming when 
I sneaked past the bath to her room. 
I got the hatbox from the closet. But 
as I was about to step into the hall, 
I noticed the bathroom door was open. 
I couldn't get by without being seen, 
so I'd have to hide the hat in her 
room. As I swung around quick with 
the hatbox in my arms, my toe caught 
on the edge of the rug and I went 
sprawling to the floor. I landed with 
my full weight on top of the card- 
board box. Jumping up, I shoved the 
crushed box under the bed, then bolt- 
ed for the door. 

When I got to the living room, Mr. 
Wason was reading a magazine. I sat 
down to wait. 1 could hear my mother 
still humming as she dresed in her 
room down the hall. She stopped of a 
sudden, and it got awful quiet. The 
next thing I knew, she was standing 
at the door, holding her hat in one 
hand. Looking at me, she said, “Ron 
nie, how could you!” 

Right away, I saw how dumb I was. 
I ought to have known she'd start 
searching when she found the box 
missing and that she’d suspect me 
first thing. And the hat looked ter- 
rible. I stared at the floor, because 
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COMMUNION 
Keep Thou my thoughts, O Lord: 
Thoughts turn to deeds, 
So let my thoughts bear fruit 
For others’ needs 
Keep Thou my thoughts, O Lord, 
all of ill; 
My mind with instinct fire 
To do Thy will 


Prune 


Keep Thou my thoughts like blooms 
On bourgeoned tree, 
That at Thy Spirit's breath 
They float to Thee. 
Jura W. Wotre 
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there was no use denying anything, 
and Mr. Wason asked, “What is it, 
Kathrine? What has happened?” 

“In some way,” she said, “Ronnie 
has ruined my hat.” 

“Why, that scamp.” Mr. Wason’s 
face turned pink and his voice was 
like a whip as he barked in my direc 
tion, “You little tramp! You must have 
stomped on the hat!” 

Stepping over, he grabbed me by 
one arm and yanked me out of the 
chair. Before I could balance mvself, 
he slapped me hard under the nose. 
I felt something in my mouth and my 
tongue went up to the hole where my 
loose front tooth had dropped out. As 
Mr. Wason raised his hand to strike 
me another blow, my mother scream- 
ed. He let go, and I ran out the door. 

I went to the bathroom and got my 
gums to stop bleeding. Pretty soon 
Mom came in. Seeing I was okay, 
she said, “I cannot understand why 
you did such a thing, Ronnie.” 

I kept mum, because I could see 
how I had messed things up. Though 
I fixed it so we wouldn't have to go 
with Mr. Wason, we couldn't go now 
at all and Joe might be wondering 
why we didn’t show up. And I felt 
low about the shabby trick I played. 
I didn’t mean to ruin the hat. I 
thought maybe I could square myself 
by making some money and getting 
Mom a new one before next Sunday. 

Joe Layton picked me up as [ was 
going to school Monday morning and 
the first thing he said was, 
lost a tooth.” 

“Yeah, Mr. Wason did it,” I said, 
then I explained all that had hap- 
pened and why it was we didn’t get 
to Mass. 


“T see you 


Joe sat looking straight ahead after 
I finished. I could see he was think- 
ing hard and his eyes were cold. At 










































































he said, “So that hombre khnocked |) — + RARER IAE : 
r tooth out.” 
It was loose, anyway,” I told him. OLDEST RELIGIOUS DRAMATIC PROGRAM IN RADIO | 
We'll have to see that he doesn't i 
ck out any more,” Joe said, sort of 
himself, and he didn’t smile even | 
en he stopped to let me out. } 
| looked around all week for work, QT 
t it wasn't gass-cutting time vet and ' | 
ere were no jobs. The only money | | 
had was locked in my little steel TIAL WIA he 
ink. That was what I earned by cut- 
ng neighbor's lawns and I intended | 
- t ever to touch it till I was old * = 
ough to go to college. To keep from | for re tous 
being tempted, I tossed the key in- | 
to the Sacramento River one day. 
though I hated to break into my & 
savings now, I knew I'd have to. So radio re reams 
E Friday morning I took a hammer and 
e chisel, broke my bank open and count 
ed out exactly five dollars and thirty 
. cents, 
4 I went over to Gray's department 
; store after school. When a lady with 
terrible black hair asked if she could | 
” help me, I told her I wanted to buy 
; a hat for ny mother. Her mouth | 
1S twitched but she didn’t say anything, | 
as so I asked, “Have you got any for | 
c around a dollar?” The Ave Maria Hour was given Ist Award for Religious 
bo “I'm sorry.” She smiled at me. Radio Programs heard nationally at the Sixteenth American 
“However, I have some that were Exhibition of Educational Radio and TV Programs at Ohio 
ti marked down to four-eighty-nine. State University, Columbus, Ohio. The exhibition covers all 
if ar gto me, is your mother short, types of educational work done in the communication field. | 
e. “She’s medium height and thin,” I 
* answered. CITATION 
vy The saleslady looked at my head. . 
As “Has she got—” “For over-all excellence of purpose and production, 
ke “No, she hasn't got red hair,” I said. this series is commended. Careful planning and 
n- “Hers is brown, and her eves’ are as professional writing and production give this series 
rr. blue as a mountain lake.” high rank in any field for both education and in- | 
1 I looked at one hat after another a d ic th hout, and main- I 
n and didn’t care for any of them till the spiration. It was pegeeed tage a A 
y. saleslady brought out the big green tained a high rate of interest in subjects admittedly | 
1y one. It had a purple pheasant feather difficult. This was excellent radio.” 
; in front, a yellow rose on one side and | 
m at bunch of red cherries on the other. The Ave Maria Hour has always striven to present the most 
sh I liked it fine. Right away I said, “IM excellent dramatization possible. Our directors and profes- 
0 7 this. ; : sional people have kept the goal of excellence before them 
WwW rough I felt a little sick on ac- for the 18 years we have been on the air. This award is an 
a count of using up nearly all my sav- incentive for us to aim for even greater achievement. 
It ings, I was glad to have a swell hat The Ave Maria Hour is a weekly half-hour radio drama j 
for Mom. When I came out on the : ‘ ‘ 
. sidewalk, I ran right into Joe Layton produced by the Franciscan Friars of “y greg 
Z “Hello,” he said. “What you got in the Graymoor, Garrison, New York. The usual format is to : 
hatbox?” the story of a Saint or other hero of God as a means for 
ha “Mom's hat,” I told him. “She'll encouraging listeners to follow the Will of God in hope and 
fe want it for Sunday.” confidence. 
As “Oh.” Joe pulled half a dollar from The weekly dramas are at present being heard on more 
id his pocket and said as he handed it than 350 stations in the United States and on more than 
to me, "Here, Ronnie, buy yourself a 300 stations overseas through the facilities of the Armed 
soda. I'd have one with you, but I've Forces Radio Service. 
ry got an errand to attend to. Maybe I'll ite 
»- see you Sunday, though.” Consult your newspaper for = = "7 
A I went into the drug stoe and or- in your locality or write to Fr. naire — 
dered a double chocolate. I took my AVE MARIA HOUR, Gray r, Garr N.Y. 
time over it. And before I was quite 
er finished, who should I see coming in 
k- it the door but Mr. Wason. He looked 
musse ri , . on next page) 
At ed up, with (Cont. on pag cate dae, tone toe ne aee- Oi 





























BEAUTIFUL HAT 

From page 27) the most awful black 
eye you ever saw. He went over to 
the drug side, and I got out of there 
in a hurry. 

I never saw that guy any more. I'm 
not sure whether my mother stopped 
him from coming or not, but Mr. 
Wason didn’t show up at our house 
again. And though I have a hunch 
who did it, I don’t actually know how 
he got that beautiful shiner. 

I took the hat in to Mom first thing 
Sunday morning. She didn't know 
what to make of it as I handed her 
the box And Ww hen she looked inside, 
she cried out in surprize, “Oh, hea 
ens! Where did vou get this?” 

“At Gray's.” I told her. “I went 
there Friday and bought it.” 

Oh. no.” she said, picking the hat 
up in her hands. “You didn't break 
into your bank, did you, Ronnie?” 

Right.” I admitted. “Now we can 
vo to Mass this morning. 

She stood gazing at the hat in her 
hands. When she glanced at me, I 
thought she might be going to cry. 
But she stepped over to the mirror 
pl iced the hat on her head and looked 
at herself from every angle It was 
sweet of vou, Ronnie.” she said. “Yes 
we will go to Mass.” 

I was ready first. Mom came out at 
last ill set to go and wearing the 
beantitul hat. We = started down the 
wenne and T felt proud, walking be 
side her. She said as she looked up 
it the dark clouds in the sky, “I hope 
it wont rain before we get there.” 

I was afraid it would and mavbe 
S] oil the nice hat which cost all that 
money. But before we had gone a 
block, Joe Layton happened along in 
his pickup. He pulled up to the curb 
and called “Going mv wave 


My mother gave him a look whic! 


1 


meant no. held her he id high and 
walked right on. In the next) block 
Joe pulled up beside us again. “It 
will rain before vou can get there.” 


he shouted. “You might as well ride.” 

Paying not the least bit of attention 
to him, Mom tugged me*by the arm 
to come along. But we hadn't got a 
hundred yards betore Joe's pickup was 
Hlongside us once more. “No use. be 
ing high hat and stubborn, Mrs. Me 
Lain he said “Because Vil keep this 
up ll the wav to the church.” 

My mother stopped, took another 
glance at the sky ind. said “Perhaps 
wed better ride, Ronnie.” 

We got in. Joe looked at the new 
hat and blinked his eves like when 
Vou ve made a home run and cant 
helieve it. He sat grinning to himself 
as We rode on. Mom kept her eves 
straight ahead arid nobody said a 
word all the way to the church. 

When we drew up in front, my 
mother opened the door and hopped 








Necrology 





We commend to the prayers of our read 
ers the souls of the faithful departed and 
particularly the deceased subscribers and 
their near relatives whose deaths have 
been reported to us last month. Thirty 
Masses will be said for them. 


Stephen Hannigan, Mrs. J. Cra- 
ven, Mrs. Moohan, James Comas 
kev, James O'Reilly, John P 
Murphy, Stella Dowling, Nora 
L.. Harris Albert J. O'Neill 
Annie Rudder, John Schartf, Sr 
Mrs. Grace O'Brien, Mrs. John 
A. Senkosky, Mrs. Emily Dau 
benspeck, Chadwick Scott 
Catherine Neary, Margaret E 
Wolfe, Peter Galligan, Katherine 
Pettit, James McLatferty, Robert 
Morse, Margaret M. Reidy. Mrs. 
Bradley, Catherine Nolan, Mrs. 
Mary A. Nolan, Mary P. Nolan 
Anna Nolan, Mrs. Ollie Harris 
Louis Dappo, Bernhard Haidler 
John Joseph Murray, Mrs. John 
Reilly, Clara’) Boehmer, Marys 
A. Williams, Anna Lucas, Ed 
ward La Forge, Mr. J. F. Reich- 
ert, Christina Magee, Michael 
Neary, Miss Langley, Mrs. Alice 
Travnor, Mrs. Mary T. Kenney, 
Sarah MeGrath, Mary Uhing, 
Theresa M. Manning, Miss 
Margaret Willie, Augusta Nowa 
kowski, Mrs. A. Ogden, John H. 


Finken, Catherine Powers. 
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out. She thanked Joe as she moved off, 
walking very stiff. But of a sudden she 
turned back. There was an awful look 
on her face and she said, almost like 
a wildcat, “It’s a pretty hat!” 

I didn’t get it. Joe chuckled as he 
got out of the pickup, “I never said 
a word.” 

“No need to, Joe Layton,” Mom 
snapped. “You're as plain as daylight. 
But I don’t care what anybody says. 
It was a sweet gift and... it’s love- 
ly.” 

“Sure it is,” he said. “Anything on 
you is lovely, Kathie.” 

“Oh, vou... vou...” 

Her voice broke in a sob. When 
she started away, Joe grabbed her and 
swung her around. He wasn't too 
gentle about it, either. He held both 
her arms tight in his big hands and 
began speaking in a low tone. “You've 
got what it takes, Kathie.” he said 
“Youre a woman with courage. And 
me? Yeah, I used to think I had the 
strength to stand alone. I imagined 
I was strong. But I'm weak.” After 
waiting a second he went on, “I've 
been trving, though. I have worked 
hard lately. And I've laid off the 
heavy drinking. But it’s tough fight 
ing by mvself, Kathie. I need help 
I need someone to back me up.” 

In a sort of whisper she said, “You 
need the help of God, Joe Layton.” 

“Yeah, vou're right, Kathie. I real 
ize that now. And with the only wom 
an I've ever loved, I want to go along 
that wav.” Clearing his throat, he said 
“Td be good to vou and the boy 
Kathie. Won't vou have faith in me? 

She put a handkerchief to her eves 
for tears were rolling down her 
cheeks. When she didn’t answer him 
Joe said, “Mrs. MeLain, may IT have 
the honor of escorting vou and your 
son to Mass this morning?” 

She dried her eves, then raised her 
head and looked up into his face. In 
it minute she smiled. “We better go 
in, Joe. Its beginning to rain.” 

He he Id his arm out, my mother 
slipped her finger through, Joe took 
hold of my hand, and the three of us 
went sailing up those steps and into 
St. Andrew's. 

Mom quit working at the telephone 
office a few weeks later, and we mov 
ed away from the house in town after 
she got married. I like it) fine, out 
there. It’s sure keen to be living on a 
ranch, with a swell guy like Joe Lay 
ton for a dad. He gave me a baby 
pit, a purebred Berkshire, which I'm 
foing to raise and take to the county 
fair, Put we don’t go to Mass in the 
old pickuv any more, because we've 
got a brand-new sedan. My mother 
kent the gift I gave her. And it’s still 
a beautiful hat, even though she did 
leave off the yellow rose and red 
cherries when she made it over. t 








off, 

she 
look 
like 


he 


said 


lom 
tht. 
ivs 

Vve- 


on 


en 
ind 
too 
thy 
nd 


id 


nd 


ed 


ter 





Sixth Printing 





Though it is said that Charity 

begins at home, Father Paul showed that it 
doesn’t have to stay there. This installment of 
the Life of Father Pau) tells some of the 
great things accomplished by the Union- 
That-Nothing-Be-Lost. Through the Union 
there was not a Religious Order in the Church 


that did not share in Father Paul's charity. 








Installment 21 





The-Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost f ¥ 
Continued ) JALiie indefatigable zeal 


of Father Paul for the spread of the Kingdom of Christ 
upon the earth was contagious. How else can the generous 
response, time and again, of the members of his mission 
ary Union to appeals by missionaries be explained? 
Through thirty years thousands of missionaries appealed 
to Father Paul for aid. And his pleas for them through 
The-Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost brought millions of dol- 
lars for the expansion of the missionary endeavors 
of the Church. THe Lane readers sent checks to 
erect. churches in) China, Japan, India and Africa 
without ever having met Father Paul. While he was 
appealing for Father Ting in China, the following letter 
came on June 20, 1914, from Libertyville, Ohio: 
THe Lame 

I have been watching you since you began to sputter 
and am now convinced that you are destined to illuminate 
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the United States of America and shoot your rays to all 
English-speaking people on the globe. 

Yesterday I read all your June number with great inter- 
est. The result of all this is the enclosed check which I 
hope and believe will please you and Father Ting and, 
better still, Our Dear Lord. Going along, with this is an 
earnest prayer for THe Lamp and Father Ting. I think 
this is the way you want it. 

(signed ) 
C. C. CopeLanD 


In 1920 Father Paul had two priests of the Society 
ordained. One he sent immediately to the Texas missions. 
He was the first Friar of the Atonement in the mission 
fields. But Father Paul never became discouraged because 
he did not have Friars to send to the missions. That was 
God's Will for him and he accepted it. He found, how- 
ever, a vast outlet for his love of the missions in his Mis- 
sionary Union. Father Paul was the missionary who stayed 
at home and yet accomplished great things as a lone priest 
for the Missions of the Church. 

In 1922 he was sending nine thousand dollars a month 
to the mission fields. But the banner year for The-Union- 
That-Nothing-Be-Lost was 1924 when more than two 
hundred and eighteen thousand dollars were collected. 
That year some of the funds were sent to the Most Rever- 
end Isaias Papadopoulos, Assessor of the Sacred Congrega- 
tion for the Oriental Church in Rome for Russian Relief. 
In April of 1924, His Beatitude Emmanuel Thomas the 
Second, Chaldean Patriarch of Babylon, in a letter to 
Father Paul said: 

I thank you and your eminent committee for all the 
generous efforts to save the Chaldean Nation, sorely 
stricken by war. I am firmly convinced that these efforts 
will contribute effectively to give new life to this ancient 
Nation, formerly so great and flourishing that it was able, 
in its zeal and devotion, to carry the standard of Christ 
the Redeemer even to the farthest parts of China. And it 
will be no small glory for our benefactors of America, that 
through their generosity this nation may be raised from 
the ruins and set again in the path of progress, for the 
greater glory of God and the saving of souls redeemed 
by the Precious Blood. What embarrasses me most, in 
these days, is the state of my poor clergy, whose situation 
is most difficult by reason of their poverty ... for you will 
realize that the priest is the most important instrument in 
the work of restoring our Christian communities. In return 
for these benefactors of your committee besides my fervent 
and continued prayers, those of my clergy. and my orphans 
... LT have today ... offered the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass 
that Our Lord may grant you all the happiness a Christian 
heart may desire on earth, and crown with abundant pros- 
perity your noble and generous nation. 

Previously, the Abbé Naayem, a Chaldean priest, had 
arrived at Graymoor to establish the Chaldean Relief 
Mission. Later, in reporting at the office of The Propaga- 
tion of the Faith in London, he told English journalists: 
“IT cannot tell you how much I owe to the goodness of 
Father Paul. Had it not been for THe Lamp and its invalu- 
able help the Chaldean mission would never have got 
known in the U.S.A. But thanks to the steady sympathy 
and valuable publicity given by this great American 
journal, my work has won many friends in the states.” 

In 1928, Father Paul wrote: 

And now the Union has scored its first million of con- 
tributions for the extension of the Kingdom of God at 
home and abroad; and is reaching out for greater achieve- 
ments in support of the missionary work, not only of the 
Friars of the Atonement but of other Catholic missionaries 
who are laboring for the conversion of the Heathen, 
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whether it be in Asia or in Africa or in the Islands of the 
Sea. 

Relieving Bishops, Priests, Sisters and Brothers of fi 
nancial burdens was a great joy to Father Paul. And 
throughout the world his name was revered and blessed 
by those who looked to him for aid. The appeals coming 
from missionaries became so numerous that he condensed 
them in whole pages of THe Lamp. They came from mem 
bers of almost every Religious Order, Saciety and Congre 
gation in the Church; among the list of recipients of gifts 
from Graymoor, each month through the years, the array 
of designating initials are: 


O.F.M. r.O.R. O.M.L C.S.Sp. 
OS.F. S.J. P.C. O.F.M..Cap. 
MI. T.0.C.D. MLM. M.HLM. 
O.S.B. CSC. S.C. O.LC. 

C.M. 0.C.D. O.Praem. CP. 

C.C.R. OM. S.C.J. 1.H.M. 
S.V.D. M.S.C. S.M.A. O.C.S.O. 
O.P. R.C.M. OS.A. 


Besides these there were Cardinals of the Church, and 
many Most Reverends, Right Reverends, Very Reverends 
and Reverends of the secular clergy benefiting through 
The-Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost. Also there were many 
hospitals, schools and orphanages that Father Paul helped 
to support through his Missionary Union. His favorite 
charities were the Convents of Carmelite nuns and those 
of the Poor Clares, especially the ones at Assisi and Rome. 

The statement of monies distributed by The-Union-That- 
Nothing-Be-Lost for the second quarter of 1929 covers 
two pages of fine print in THE Lamp. The missions are 
grouped under the headings: 
Africa—China—Europe—India—Holy Childhood Association 
—Japan—Korea—Near East and Asia Minor—Philippine 
Islands—Medical Mission Branch—The United States—Mis 
cellaneous Missions. 

This was all accomplished by one priest—Father Paul. 
In the late twenties the subscribers of THe Lamp reached 
165,000. God blessed the work of Father Paul beyond his 
fondest dreams. God blessed him because he was ever 
striving to be the personification of all that is good. He 
was strength, peace, tranquility, charity and faith. Father 
Paul was what happens when human nature is elevated 
and ennobled by Divine Grace. While he was building in 
the mission fields he was also building at Graymoor. But 
building stopped at Graymoor when the missions were in 
need. Some of his Friars who were not gifted with his 
deep faith saw this as a failing in him. They reminded 
him that “charity begins at home.” But he knew that one 
must sow to reap and, as usual, he was right. For Gray- 
moor today reaps in rich blessings what he sowed in the 
sweat of his brow for love of God and his fellow men. 
“God will never default in paying dividends,” he often 
said, “if we only trust Him.” 

Apropos of this faith of his in God, Brother Fidelis, S.A., 
who was for many years treasurer of The-Union-That- 
Nothing-Be-Lost, and who is now the “Dean” of the Gray- 
moor Friar Brothers, tells an interesting story. The Foreign 
Missionary Society of England, who are known also as the 
Mill Hill Fathers, were month after month among the 
recipients of Father Paul's benefactions; not just a few of 
them but many of them. One of their number was Bishop 
Biermans, Vicar Apostolic of Kampala, Uganda. Father 
Paul was always appealing for funds for him. In THE 
Lamp he would caption an appeal: “Bishop Biermans of 
Uganda must have a seminary,” or, “Twenty-three hundred 
dollars needed by Bishop Biermans for priests’ passage 
from England to Uganda.” 

In 1923 Father Paul began a Tithe Club of The-Union- 
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Vothing-Be-Lost. In announcing the new organiza- 

to the members of the Union he wrote: “We have 
had under consideration the starting of a tithe-paying 

ch of The-Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost, to be made 

i those members of our Missionary Union who will 
iside systematically at least one-tenth of their income 
month to month, or year to year, as the Lord's 

ie, to be used for religious or charitable purposes.” 

\\ hatever funds came in not designated for any specific 
ity were put into this Tithe Club, named in honor of 

St. Anthony. Moreover, one-tenth of the Community Fund 

s also put into it for needy missionaries. 

One day an appeal came from Bishop Biermans to 
Father Paul for five thousand dollars to pay the passage 
of ten priests from England to Uganda, where they were 
hadly needed. They were waiting in London to sail but 
vere without funds. The-Union-That-Nothing-Be-Lost ac- 
count as well as the Community account was practically 
exhausted, but the St. Anthony tithes amounted to well 
over four thousand dollars. Brother Fidelis had hoped to 
horrow the money from this account to pay the more 
pressing bills of the community, and then reimburse the 
Tithe account later from community funds. When Father 
Paul learned of the sad state of the financial affairs of 
the community he said to Brother Fidelis: “Let us make an 
Act of Faith in God and put everything we have into the 
Tithes and send the passage money to the Mill Hill Fathers. 
1 am sure that St. Anthony will not only be pleased but 
will see to it that we will not want.” So the five thousand 
dollars was cabled immediately to London, and the mis- 
sionaries started for Uganda. Father Paul’s faith was great- 
ly rewarded, for not only were the most pressing bills 
paid but nearly all the financial obligations of the Society 
were satisfied within a month. 

Father Paul set a goal each year to ransom one thou- 
sand pagan babies through the Holy Childhood Associa- 
tion of his Missionary Union. Some years he was able to 
ransom as many as six hundred. His appeals for these 
children were very tender—as were all his appeals for 
missionaries. Month after month articles were headed 
similarly to the ones for Bishop Biermans: “Resolved; that 
we build a new church for Father Collins in Sour Lake, 
Texas”; “Will Father Arnold Witlox, C.M., of British East 
Africa, Ask in Vain?”; “An Appeal for a Chapel”; “Poor 
Clares (of Rome) Close to Starvation”; “An Old Mission- 
ary in Southland who Needs Help”; “Food for the Starv- 
ing”; “Father Rossi, S.J., Needs a Motor Boat in the 
Youkon”; “Uganda Missionary Needs Five Hundred Dollars 
to Build a School.” 

Having a sense of humor, Father Paul entitled one 
appeal from an Irish Priest, whom he was helping in Af- 
rica: “Irish Wit in Africa.” The letter read: 


Very REVEREND AND DEAR FATHER SUPERIOR: 

i think you will be inclined to say, when you see my 
letters, as Pat said when he saw the judges come into the 
court, “these things are only sent to try us.” 

However, so far you have passed a favorable judgement 
on them and many good friends and benefactors have 
come forward to pay the costs. Still I think some good 
friends ought to feel; Well, as that troublesome son of 
Erin has appealed to us so often, it is about time that we 
appealed to him to buy a pair of wings and join the angels, 
or, as they would say in Ireland, “to hold his whist.” But 
as nobody has made that appeal to my generosity I take 
it that they want some more Irish melodies composed and 
written in the wilds of Africa to the tune of “St. Patrick's 
Day.” 

Good old Tom Moore told us all about the “Meeting 
of the Waters,” and though I was on the spot many times 
where he wrote that song, it never occurred to me at the 


time to compose one on “How to Make Ends Meet.” How- 
ever, I have had many inspirations on that soul-stirring 
topic since then and, faith, the storms out here are mighty 
heavy. The “night of the big wind would not hold a candle 
to them.” While some carry off the roof of my house others 
howl around the ruined habitation of my purse with plain- 
tive wail. It is all right in Avoca, but, faith, it has no 
charm at all in a mud cabin in Africa. 

But those storms and hurricanes and cyclones that 
whistle round me, and an empty purse, sets me a’thinking 
and... many a poetical thought inspires me about cate- 
chists and children and church and other buildings to 
build, and I hope that, as I am not much of a musician 
myself, some charitable souls will come along to the tune 
of “Brighter Days for old Ireland”—and for me. And as the 
good tropical rains pour down unstintingly into my house, 
so may showers of heavenly blessings pour down abun- 
dantly upon you and all my good benefactors. 

(Rev.) Micuaget Nevin 
Kisumo P. O., B. E. Africa 


(signed ) 


Father Nevin must have kissed the Blarney stone before 
he left Ireland. Whether he did or did not his humorous 
appeals brought him checks month after month from Father 
Paul, which were sent by members of his Missionary Union. 
The volume of mail pouring into Graymoor was stupendous. 
How Father Paul was able to cope with it is a mystery. A 
short note from J. L. B. of Detroit read: “Enclosed is five 
dollars. ... Kindly see that it is given to the Fund for the 
Conversion of the Jews.” 

Nor were all the members of the Missionary Union 
Catholic. One non-Catholic lady, Mrs. M.L.D., Salem, 
Mass., wrote: 

1 am enclosing ten dollars and will you please ‘ 
five of it to Sister Mary Bernadine of Jesus at Chefoo, 
China. My husband and I are very much impressed by her 
letters in THe Lamp, and in fact by all the appeals, but as 
we cannot give to all will concentrate on one or two to give 
what we can. I am not a Catholic, but who knows, maybe 
sometime. Reading material like THe Lamp is responsible 
for much good in unexpected, out of the way places, for 
instance myself. One cannot go on so thoughtless and indif- 
ferent after reading the magazine, full of the self-denials 
and sacrifices of the missionaries. I sincerely hope for you 
a successful year, so that you may carry on the good work. 

After the first World War when the Near East was 
prostrate and starving, Father Paul pleaded for the relief 
of the frightful misery. The Greeks, the Armenians and the 
thousands of Russian refugees who had escaped the Bol- 
shevik horrors of Crimea and fled to Constantinople were 
aided by Father Paul through the Most Reverend George 
Calavassy, Bishop of the Greek Catholics at Constantinople. 
Bishop Calavassy later sent the Right Reverend R. Barry- 
Doyle to Father Paul for help. 

The result of that visit to America was the founding of 
The Catholic Near East Welfare Association, to which 
Chapter XXI is devoted. 

The letters from priests laboring in the Near East to 
Father Paul after the first World War were heart-rending. 
One wrote: “I went to my Bishop for help, but he too is 
destitute. He said to me, “Write to Father Paul in America; 
he will help you.’” The plight of Christians in the Near 
East at that time was appalling. 

In the December issue of THe Lamp of 1921 Father 
Paul printed, “An Appeal in Behalf of Unfortunate Ar- 
menia.” It was from the Armenian Patriarch of Cilieia, 
Paul Peter XIII Terzian. The appeal tells the story of a 
crucified people and their frightful suffering. The letter 
read: 
Among the belligerent nations Armenia has been the 
worst sufferer both during and since the war. Bathed in 
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the blood of its hundreds of thousands of martyrs, Armenia 
stands now destitute and devastated. 

Shall we revert to the massacres of 1915, which con- 
tinued until 1921? And the butcheries perpetrated in the 
Caucasus and in Cilicia under the very eyes of the Europ- 
ean Powers? The number of Armenians massacred or sys- 
tematically annihilated is conservatively estimated at 
1,000,000, Almost the entire Armenian population of Asia 
Minor has been wiped out. Twelve of our dioceses are 
entirely destroyed. Our religious establishments and schools 
have been laid waste. Thousands of orphans of both sexes 
are now homeless and in most abject destitution, not to 
mention those who are starving. 

The task of reorganization which confronts us is gigantic. 
Conscious of our limitations and the utter lack of means to 
undertake it, we feel almost discouraged; but we know that 
God Almighty is with us and that in a civilized Christian 
country like America we have charitable friends and Fel- 
low-Catholics, both Clergy and Laymen, who are only too 
anxious to relieve our sufferings and help us reconstruct 
our Armenian Patriarchate so sorely tried and humiliated. 
To them we send this appeal, this cry of distress coming 
from the heart of the shepherd of an unfortunate fold, 
with the firm trust that it will find an echo in the hearts 
of our Catholic Brethren in America. 

Some of Father Paul’s methods of 
the missions through his Missionary Union were ingenious, 


raising money for 
and rather amusing on occasions. For instance, he portrayed 


an Irish who was building a church in County 
Monaghan, Ireland, with a heavy debt to pay—as a priest 


lo id Was labled 


priest 


with a great load on his back. The huge 
“160,000 shillings of debt.” 

Another Father Paul used in Tut 
the picture of a clock, which would register one million 
hundred thousand dollars. He this 
he began the buliding of St. Anthony's 
debts on other Gravymoor 
properties, such as the Major Seminary in Washington, 
adjacent to the Catholic America 

During the years that Father Paul labored so untiringly 
for the spread of the Kingdom of God upon the earth two 


method LAMP was 


dimes or one used 
method when 
Shrine at Graymoor; and for 


University of 


public attacks were made on his fund-raising by members 
of the clergy in the United States. One appeared in the 
Priest May 30, 1931 
The Acolyte was 2 magazine widely circulated among 


Acolyte (since “ordained” the in the 
isstie 
priests. The other attack appeared about the same time in 
the Mentor, the parish bulletin of the Catholic Church of 
the Nativity, Brooklyn, New York. Both attacks were 
devoid of any semblance of Christian charitv. The author 
again reminds those who read these pages that they must 
not be shocked at these happenings. While the Catholic 
Church is Divine because of its establishment by Christ 
and the Indwelling of the Holy Spirit Who keeps it from 
error in faith and morals, the instruments God uses to con 
tinue the great work of Man's Re demption are human, and 
therefore subject to all human tailings. The sanctity of the 
Saints consisted in their constant striving to rid themselves 
that they could be like unto 
God through the life of sanctiftving grace, which is God's 
own Divine life in the soul. 


of these imperfections sO 


Intimate friends of Father Paul among the members of 
the clergy and hierarchy both in the United States and 


abroad urged him to answer these charges. But. like so 


many other crosses he had borne, he spiritualized the pain 
they brought to him, offering it to the Eternal God for 
the salvation of the souls of men. Father Paul was too 
busy with positive things to bother with such nonsense. 
Moreover, his generous soul would never allow him to en 
gage in a controversy that involved the sordid. 

When the author began this biography he knew of these 
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charges against Father Paul. At first it was his intentior 
to ignore them as Father Paul had. For he remembere: 
a story told him by a missionary bishop some years ago 
who said: “When I am rebuffed in other dioceses as | 
plead from rectory to rectory for my poor diocese, I alway 
advise the pastor who rebuffs me to see a doctor; for | 
have found that irritability in a priest is often occasioned 
by an existing ulcer. Ulcers,” he continued, “are nasty 
things, and they are the unhappy lot of the intellectuals 
Priests, as a whole, are charitable almost to a fault, and | 
dislike seeing one of them sick.” It was good advice, and 
the author intended to follow it until, in the research work 
for the writing of this volume, he found that the attack in 
the Acolyte was filed as a public document in the library 
of the Catholic University of America at Washington, D.( 

This article is probably on file in the libraries of other 
Catholic colleges and universities and particularly in the 
private libraries of priests. Therefore it cannot be ignored. 
A biographer of Father Paul who would ignore it would 
be doing an injustice to his memory. 

The article is entitled “Out of the Mouth of Sucklings.” 
It is a scathing diatribe not only on Father Paul, but on 
others whom the writer refers to as “promotors of shrines.” 
Emininent Catholic newspapers also come under the ham 
mer of the harangue, notably the Denver Catholic Register 
and the Catholic News of New York, for carrying advertise 
ments on shrines. The “Ulcer Theorv” of the author, given 
above, may be discounted by a reason which the Acolyte 
writer himself gives for his article when he wrote: 


Let the more glaring specimens furnish the condemna 
tion. We select the Denver Catholic Register, because of 
its geographical position it has a wide circulation and be- 
cause this circulation is, for the most part, in small and 
poor parishes where the contributions of the faithful are 
might say 
(sic) of 


months, we 
the ad 


needed at home. For many 
the Register 


sorely 


vears, has carried these 


shrines. 


In his article in the Acolyte the writer refers sarcastically 
all through it to Father Paul as “The Shepherd of Gray- 
moor.” Unintentionally in writing of Tue Lamp he paid it 
a great compliment when he wrote: “THe Lamp is the 
house organ of the Graymoor activities. Like the British 
Empire, the sun never sets on it.” Continuing, the article 
“Besides all this it [Tue Late] advertises for 
eighth-grade boys to enter the Order. A rather tender age 
at which to decide a boy's vocation.” Here, of course, the 
learned writer seriously erred; for Father Paul, in fostering 

ccations and training youths for the priesthood at a “ten 
der age.” was following the mind of the Catholic Church 
through the ages; and, in particular, the Council of Trent. 
The Te are 


reads: 


minor seminaries of many religious orders and 
dioceses in the United States, and throughout the rest. of 
the world, which receive candidates for the prieshood after 
the eighth grade. 

The Catholic Encyclopedia, under; “Seminary—Admis 
sion and Dismissal of Students,” 

“Let those be the Council of Trent 
(1545-1563), “who having been born in lawful wedlock, 
have at least attained their twelfth year, and are able to 
read and write passably, and whose naturally good dis- 
position gives token that they will always continue in the 
service of the Church.” It is the wish of the Council that 
the children of the poor should be preferred. Today an 
ordinary grammar school instruction is required for admis- 
sion into the preparatory seminaries. Parents and parish 
priests are urged to encourage and help boys who by their 
intelligence and piety give hope that they are called to the 
Priesthood. (Council of Baltimore No. 136) 


states: 
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